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i'iJvERTISEMENT^ 

TO THE FORMER EDITION. ^^"^^ 



^ T^ ^ ^ favourable reception thefc Poems met 

^ ' with, as they fcparately appealed, has 

Os. induced me to collefl them into a little volume, and 

' . prefcnt them, with fome emendations, to the Pub- 

^ Lie. The indulgence that firft attended them, will 

not, I hope, forfakc them in their prefent appear- 
ance. 



AD VE aTISEMENT. 

TO THE PRESENT EDITION. 

THE fugitive pieces which were publifhed in 
a feparate cotleftion, are now added to this 
volume : this edition, with its prefent contents, is 
the only one I avow, in which feveral alterations 
have been made, in the hopes of rendering it lefs 
unworthy of the public notice. 
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THE 



M A G D A L E N S. 



SEE to yon fane the fuppliant nymphs repair. 
At Virtue's (brine to breathe Contrition's figh: 
Their youthful cheek is pal'd with early care. 
And forrow dwells in their dejefted eye. 

Hark ! they awake a folemn plaintive lay. 
Where Grief with Harmony delights to meet : 
Not Philomela from her lonely (pray, 
Trills her clear note more qucrobufly fwect. 

Are thefe the fair (late Pleafure's youthful quire) 
Who wont the dome of Luxury to tread ? 
Appear in all the fplendor of attire 7 
And vie in beauty with the high-born maid ? 

B 
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The fmiling Iccnceg of Plcafure tfaey forfakc^ 
Obey no more Atnufement's idle call, 
Nor mingling with the fens of mirth partake. 
The treat voluptuous^ or the feftive baU. 

For ibber we^dt they change their flowing train. 
Of the pearl bracelet (trip the graceful arm. 
Conceal the breaft that glow'd in ev'ry vein^^ 
And maddened into joy at Love's alarm : 

No longer now the diamond's dazzling ray 
Darts from die cunning trefles of the hair i 
Nor do tfaofe treiles any more difplay 
The eolour'd plumes that fported in the air. 

Yet Beauty lingers on their mournful brow. 
As loth to leave the cheek fufFus'd with tears. 
Which firarcdy blufliing with a languid glow. 
Like Morn's faint beam thro* gath'ring mift appear^/ 



[ s ] 

Ko ihofe compare them to tlie gau<!y flowV^ 
XVhofe painted f6liage Wantdns in the gale : 
^hey look the lily drooping froift the fhowV^ 
Or the pale Violet lick*niiig lA the vale. 

If fond of empire and of con^eft vaift, 
'They frequent yotVies to their altars drew^ 
Vet Blaz'd thoft fplenidid altars to their bane^ 
't'he idol they, and ihey the viftini too I 

Once deftttute of (touhfel, aid, or food,* 
Some helple^ orphans in this dome refide. 
Who (like the ivand'ring children in the wood) 
Trod the rude paths 6f life without a guide. 

Some who encircled by the great and rich 
Were won by wiles and deep defigningart. 
By fplendid bribes, and foft perfuafive Ipeech, 
Of pow V to cheat the young unguarded heart. 
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Some on whom Beauty breatk'd her radiant bloom. 
While adverfe ftars all other gifc remov*d ; 
Who hurried from the dungeon's living tomb^ 
To fcenes their inborn virtue difapprov'd. 

What tho' their youth imbib'd an early ftain, 
A fecond innocence is now their claim-; 
V While in the precinds of this blef&'d domain. 
They balk beneath the rays of riling Fame. 

So the young myrtles in Misfortune's day. 
Nipt by tlie blaft that fwept their vernal bed. 
In flidt'ring walls their tender leaves difjplay, * 
And wak'ning into life new' fragrance ihed. 

Tho* white-wing'd Peace proteft this calm abode, 
Tho' each tumultuous pailionbe fupprefs'd. 
Still RecoUefiibn wears a fting to goad, 
Still Confcience wakes to rob their foul of rcft» 
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Sec one the tort'ring hour of memory prove. 
Who wrapt in penfive fecrecy forlorn. 
Sits mufing on the pledges of her love. 
Who fell the viftims of paternal fcorn : 

Forgot, deferted in th' extremefl need, 
By him who fliou'd haye rear'd their tender age : 
* Was this, Seducer, this the promised meed f* 
She crj€« — then finks beneath Affliftion's rage : 

Her bufy mind recalls the fatal plain, 
Which with flow lab'ring ftpps flie journcy*d o*cr. 
Half- yielding to the fierce impetuous rain, 
While ii^ her arms two helplefs babes flie bore : 

Her mind recalls how at that awful hour 
The difmal owlet fcream'd her fliiv'ring note. 
How fiiriek'd the fpirit from the haunted towV, 
While pther fourids of woe were heard remote : 
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How to Ac covert of a tott'ring ihedji 
As Night advanc'd, ihe fearfully retir'd ; 
And as around the darkening horror ipread. 
Her famifh'd infants oa her breaft expired : 

How keeneft A^guifh bad her bof<Hn bleed. 
As there ihe brooded o'er her haplefs date : 
^ Was this^ Seducer, this the promis'd meed V 
She cries^P!--thea finks beneath Afliftion's weighs 

Another mourns her fall with grief iincere, 
Wh(»n trancjuil Reafon tells fhe's ihun'd, difdain'd^ 
Repnls'd as vile, by thofe who held her dear. 
Who call-d her once Companion, Sifter, Frien4. 

That recollefis the day when loft to Ihame, 
She fondly facrificM her veftal charms, 
Refign'd the virgin^s for an harlot^s name. 
And l^ft ii parent's for a (poller's arms^ 
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Imagination pi^bires to her mind 
The father's rage, the mother's Ibfter Woe : 
Unhappy pair I to that diftreft cooiignM^ 
A child can gwc^ a parent only know* 

At this deep fcene, by Fancy drawn, impiefs'd^ 
The filial paifions, in her heart revive : 
Reproach vindidive, rufhes on her breaft. 
To Nature's pangs too feelingly alive. 

If thid, or fimilar tormenting thonght. 
Cling to their foul, when penfively alone. 
For youth's offence, for Lovers alluring fault. 
Say, do the^ not fufQciently atone I 

Oh mock not then their penitential woes. 
Thou who may'ft deign to mark this humUe theme ', 
Nor feek with foul derifion to expofe. 
And give to Infamy their tainted name. 



C 8 3 

Nor deem me one of Melancholy's train) 
If anxious for die (brrow- wedded fair^ 
Tbo' little fkillful of that heav'nly firain, 
Whofe melting numbers to the heart repair : 

I fteal impatient from the idle throng, 
The roving gay companions of my age, * 
To temper with their praife my artlefs fong^ 
And foft>ey*d Pity in their caufe engage. 

'Tis Virtue's taik to foothe Afflidion's finart^ 
To join in fadnefs with the fair diftreft : 
Wake to another's p»n the tender hearty 
And move to clemency the gen'rous breaft* 



^ This poem tvas firft pobUfli'd in jjiu 



Y A R I C O 



T O 



INKLE 



1 



ADVERTISEMENT, 



Jnkle is preparing to feto^t for England, after having 
fold Yarico to a merchant at Barbadoes, ^ notwith- 

< ftanding that the poor girl, (fays the Speftator) 
^ to incline him to commiferate her condition, told 
^ him that {he was with child by him : But he only 

< made ufe of that information to rife i^ his demaQdi 
f upon the purch?if?r/ 
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YARICO TO INKLEw 



▼ TTTITH falfchood lurking in thy fordid brcaft, 
^ ^ And pcrj'ry's fcal upon thy heart impreft, 
Dar'ft thou. Oh Chriftain ! brave the (bunding waves. 
The treach'rous whirlwinds, and untrophied graves I 
Regardlefs of my woes, fecurcly go, 
No curfe- fraught accents from thefe lips fhall flow : 
My fondefl; wiih fhall catch thy flying fail. 
Attend thy courfe, and urge the fav'ring gale : 
May ev'ry blifs thy God confers be thine. 
And all thy (hare of woe comprised in mine. 
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One humble boon is all I now implore, 
Allow tfacfc feet to print their kindred fhorfe I 
Give me, Oh Albion's fon ! again to rCam, 
t'or thee delerted, mj delightful home : 
Tto view the groves tliat deck my native fctnc^ 
The limped ftream, that graceful glides between : 
Retrieve the fame I fpurn'd at Love's decree, 
Afcend the throne which I forfook for thee : 
Approach the bow'r — (why ftarts th* unbidden tear ?) 
Where once thy Yarico to thee was deair. 

The fccnes the hand bf Time has thrown behind. 
Return impetuous to my btify tidhd : 
^ What hoftile vcffcl quits the roaring tide 

* To harbour here its tempeft-bei^ten fide i 

^ Behold the beach receives the ihip-Wreck'd crew : 

* Oh mark their ftrange attire and paUid hue ! * 
^ Are thefe the Chriftains, roftlefs (bns of pride, 

^ By avarice Burtur'd, to deceit allied I 
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Whd ttead with cunning ftep the maze of att^ 
And rnaflc with placid looks a cankerM heart i 
Yet note^ fupcrior to the nura'rous throngs 
(Even as the citron humbler plants amotig) 
That youth ! — Lo ! beauty on his graceful brow^ 
With namelefs charms bids ev'ry feature glow : 
Ah ! leave, fair ftranger, thi^ unfocial ground^ 
Whet^ danger broods, and fury ftalks around; 
Behold thy foes advaiice-a-my ftcps purfuc 
To where Til fcreen thee from their fjital view : 
He comes, he comes ! th' ambrofial feaft prepare^ 
The fig, the palm-juice^ nor th' anana fpare : 
In fpacious canifters nor fail to bring 
The fcented foliage of the blufliing fpring : 
Ye graceful handmaids, drcfs the rofeat bowV, 
And hail with mufick this aufpicious hour— 
aR no f forbear — be evVy lyre unftrung. 
More pleafing mufic warbles from his tongtite i 
Yet utter not to me the lover's vow, 
All^ all is thine that Friendfliip can beftoW : 
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^ Oar laws^ my ftation^ check the guilty flaine--^ 
^ Why was I born, ye powers, a Ntibian dame ? 
' Yet fee around, at Love's enchanting call, 
^ Stern laws fubmit^ and vain diftin£tions fall : 

* And itiortals then enjoy life's tranfient day, 

* When fmit with paf&on they indulge the (way : 

* Yes ! crown'd with blifs, we'll roam the confcious grove, 
< And drink long draughts of unexhaufted love : 

* Nor joys alone, thy dangers too I'll fharc, 

* With thee the menace of the waves I'll dare : 

^ In vain— for fmiles his brow deep frowns involve, 

* The {acred ties of Gratitude diifolve, 

^ See Faith diftrafted rends her comely hair, 

* His fading vows while tainted zephyrs bear \* 

Oh thou, before whofe feraph-guarded throne 
The Chriftians bow, and other Gods difbwn. 
If, wrapt in darknefs, thou dcny'ft thy ray. 
And fiiroud'ft from Nubia thy celeftial day ! 






r^^ 
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Indulge tikis fePttftt ptay'r^ to thee addreftM^ 
Indulge, tho* utterrd from a faUe breaft : . 
May gathering ftomis ecltpfe the diearful Udes^ 
And mad'oifig furies from thy bell driie : 
With glaring torchet meet his impious brovr^ 
And drag him howling to the gulf below I 
Ah no ! May Heav'a's bright raeflengers deftemdy 
Obey his call, his eirVy wilk attend I 
Still o'er his form their hov'ring wings diiplay I 
If he be bleft, thefe puig$ admit allay : 
Me ftill her mark let angry FortUBHc deem> 
So thou may'ft walk beneath her cloudlefs betoi* 
Yet oft to my rapt ear didft thou repeat. 
That I fuffic'd to frame thy blifs compleat. 
Deluded fez I the dupes of man decreed. 
We, iplendid viftims, at his alt»r bleed* 
The grateful accents of tj^ praifeful tongue^ 
Where artful flatt'ry t«o perfaafive hunfo 
Like flow'rs adom'd tho palh 10 my di^rac^ 
And bade Deftruftaoa wtdc a Saaiiipg&ft. 

C 
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Yet formM by Nature in her choiceft mould, 
While on thy cheek her blulhing charms unfold. 
Who could oppofe to thee ftern Virtue's Ihield I 
What tender virgin would not wifh to yield I 
But pleafure on the wings of Time was born. 

And I expos'd a prey to tyrant fcorn. 

* ■ 

Of kw-born traders— mark the hand of fate f 

Is Yarico reduc'd to grace the ftate, 

Whofe impious parent*, an advcnt'rous band. 

Imbrued with guiltkfs blood my native land : 

Ev'n fnatched my father from his regal fea;t. 

And ftreich'd him brcathlefs at their hoftile feet? 

Ill-fated prince ? The Chrillians fought thy fhore, 

Unflieath'd the fword and mercy was no more. 

But thou, fair ftranger, cam*ft with gentler mincl 

To Ihun the perils of the wrecking wind. 

^ tlty foes thy fafety ftill I plan'd. 



And reach'd for galling chains the myrtle band : 

Nor then unconfcious of the fccret fire. 

Each heart voluptuous tbrob'd with warm defire t 
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All pleafing youth, kind objefl: of my care. 
Companion, Friend^ and ev'ry name that's dear ! 
Say, from thy mind can'ft thou fo foon remove 
The records graven by the hand of Love ? 
How as we wanton'd on the flow'ry ground. 
The loofe-rob'd plcafures danc'd unblam'd around ; 
Till to the light the growing burden prov'd 
How thou o'ercam'ft — and how, alas ! I lov'd ! 
Too fatal proof! fince thou with av'rice fraught, 
Didli bafely urge (ah ! Ihun the wounding thought !) 
That tender circumftance— reveal it not. 
Left torn with rage I curfe my fated lot : 
Left ftartled Reafon abdicate her leign. 
And Madnefs revel in this heated brain : 
That tender circumftance— inhuman part— 
I will not weep, tho* ferpents gnaw this heart : 
Frail, frail refolve ! while gulhing from mine cy6 
The pearly drops thefc boaftful words belie. 
Alas ! can Sorrow in this bofom fleep. 
Where ftrikes Ingratitude iter talons deep I 
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When he whoiyi ftill I love, to Nature doad^ 
Stabs P)f aA^r^s as (he tiiotint^ tb^ puptial bed f 
What tii^c bis guardian powV I mpft reqmr'd^ 
Againff my ffii^e and hapt)iocfs amfpir'd ! 
And (do I Xvft ta breadi^ the batb*i«ott8 tale 7) 
His fai^fyi Yai;ico exposed to fak I 
Yes, bafely ijFg'd (rcgardlcfi of my pray'rs^ 
Ev'n wb|l^ I bath'd his venal h$cid with tears) 
The tfod'^eft cimmftancc^l can no more-**-* 
My futuvf child'-^ fwcll hia impi«ius ftorp^ :-<r 
All, all mankind for tiii$ wilfrifp thy fbfj^ 
But I, alasi! alone endiirc^ the Woe : 
Endure \vhat healinj balms can ne'er controu^ 
The heart- lodged ftii\g8 sljid agpny Qf ib\d,-^ 
Was it for tbis. I left my native plain. 
And dat'd tb« tf rtpeft bropdiog on the main f 
For tbii wnteckU (ft^qq^db? CbpftUnart) 
The chafte ^j^m% of nay virgm heart i 
Within this bofom f^n'd the CQ^ftant fem«r 
And fondly bp^ifli'd foe i Motbeir'^ namo f 
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Lo ! cv'ry hop6 is poifon'd in it$ hlootni 
And horrors wattb ardnad this guilty iWlftl^. 

With bloo4 illuftri^tte tirdiftg thro^ thcfe veins, 
Wliich ne'er Wa« cheG[ue/*d with plebeiah ftaihf^ 
Thro* ancdftry'^ long Hne ennobled fprings. 
From fanie-crow&y warriors rtrid exalted kings, 
Muft I the fhafts of Iftfatny foftain ? 
To Slavery's pttrpofes my infant train ? 
To catch the glandci of his haughty lard I 
Attend obedicljt at the fcftiire board ? 
From hands uiifcepter'd take the fcornftri How ? 
Uproot tlic tiotights of glory as they grow ? 
t,et this ^etvade at Icrngth thy heart of fteal ; 
Yet, yetr^ttnn, nor bitrfh, Ohittan! tafteff 
Ah ! gride thy fteps from yon cxptfting fieer, 
Thifl^ injuifd YARica rd^ntiiig meet : 
Bid het fccfinej Wde-ftricken, on thy hfektkp 
i^nd buih her raging forrows into fdft. 



If Pity can't allure thy Heps from Vice, 
Then from impending perils alk advice :— 
*Twas night— my folitary couch I prefs'd. 
Till forrow^worn I wearied into reft : 
Mcthought — ^nor was it childilh Fancy's flight : 
My country's Genius ftood confefs'd to fight : 

* Let Europe's fons (he faid) enrich their ftiore, 

* With ftones of luftre, and barbaric ore : 

* Adorn their country with tlieir fplendid ftealth, 

* Unnatiyc foppery, and gorgeous wealth ; 

* Embellifli ftill her form with foreign fpoils, 

* Till like a gaudy proftitute fhc fmiles : 

* The day, th' avenging day at length fhall rife, 

* And tears fhall trickle from that harlot's qyes : 

* Her own Gods (hall prepare the fatal dopn^ 

* Lodg'd in Time's pregnant and deftruSive womb : 

* The mifchief-bearing womb, thefe hands Ihall rend, 

* And ftraight Ihall iflue forth Confufion's fiend : 

* Then fhall my children urge the deflin'd way, 

* Invade the Chrlftian coaft, and dare the day : 



J 
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* Sue, as they r\ilh upon them as a flood, 
^ Difhonour for dilhonour, blood for blood.' 

Say, Albion youth, flow all my words in vain. 
Like feeds that ftrew the rude ungrateful plain ? 
Say, fliall I ne'^r regain thy wonted grace ? 
Ne'er flretch thefe arms to catch the wifh'd embrace ? 
Enough — ;with ncw:awak'd refentment fraught 
Afiift me, Heav'n ! to tear him from my thought; ; • 
No longer vainly fuppliant will I bow. 
And give to love, what I to hatred owe j 
Forgetful of the race from whence I came. 
With woe acquainted, but unknown to Ihamc, 
Hence vile XJejeftion, with thy plaintive pray'r. 
Thy bended knee, and ftill defcending tear : , 
Rejoin, rejoin the pale-complexioned train— < ?$ 

The conflift's paft— and I'm myfelf again. 

Thou parent Sun ! if e'er with pious lay, 
J ulhcr'd i^ thy woyld- reviving ray ! 
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Or as thy fainter beams iUaiB'd ^ wcfi. 
With grateful voice I hyma'd thee to thy reft I 
Beheld, with wond'riDg eye, thy radiant Icat, 
Or fought thy facred dome with unclad feet I 
If near to thy bri^t altars as I drew. 
My votive Isimb, thy holy Flamen, flew I 
Forgive ! Aat I, irrev*rent of thy name, 
Dar'd for thy foe indulge th* unhallow'd flame; : 
Ey*n on a Chriftian, lavifljM my efteem. 
And fcorn'd the fable children of thy beani. 
This poinard, by woy daring hand impreft. 
Shall drink the ruddy drops that warm my breaft : 
Nor I alone, by this immortal deed 
From Slav^vy's laws my infant fiiaU be fteed* 
And thou, wheft ear is deaf to Kty*s call. 
Behold at length thy deftin'd yiAim fall$ 
Behold thy once lov'd N|r»iAK ftaiii'd with gOfe^ 
Unwept, extended on the crimfon floor : 
Thefe temples ciouded with the ihadet of deatft^ 
Thefe lips unconfcioks of the Kne'ring breadi : 
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Tbefc eyes ugraisM (ere clos'd by Fate's decree) 
To catch expiring one faint gUmpfe of thee. 
Ah ! then thy Yarico forbear to dread^ 
My fault'ring voiqe no longer willj^pbraid. 
Demand due vengeance of the pow'rs above. 
Or, more offcqfive ftill, implore thy love. 
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THE 

NUN 

O R 

ADALEIDA to her FRIEND. 

T 71 TITH each perfeaion dawning on her mind^ 

All Beauty's treafurc opening on her cheek : 
Each flatt'ring hope fubdu'd, each wifli refign'd. 
Does gay Ophelia this lone manfion feek f 

Say, gentle &aid» what prompts thee to fbrfake 
The paths thy birth and fortune ftrew with flow'rs I 
Thro* Nature's kind endearing ties to break. 
And wafte in cloifter'd walls thy penfive hours f 

Let fober thought reftrain thine erring zeal^ 
That guides thy footfteps to the veftal gate ; 
Left thy foft Jieart (this friendlhip bids reveal) 
Like mine unbleft, (hould mourn like mine too lateu 
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Does fome angeUc loncly-wifp'ring voice^ 
Some facred impulfe, or fome dream divine. 
Applaud the dictates of thy early choice ?— « 
Approach with confidence the awful fhrine. 

There kneeling at yon altar's marble bafe, 
( WhUc tears of rapture from thine eye-Ud fteal. 
And fmiUiig Heay'n illumes thy (bul with grace) 
Pronounce the vow thou never can'ft repeal* 

But if mifled by f^fe-entitled friends. 
Who fiiy*-^^ that Peace wrtl^ all her ccmdy train, 
f From ftftnry regiocis to this cUme defcends^ 
f Smooths ev'ry Irpwn^ and b&eas ev'ry pain : 

* That veftals tread Contentment's flow'ry Jawn^ 
f Approv'd of Innocence, by Health careft : 
♦ That rob'd in colours bright^ by Fancy dtswti^ 
t Celeftial Hope iitg iaia&o^ at th^ir breaft.*^ 
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feufpeft their fyrcn fong and artful ftylc. 
Their pleaiing founds fbme treacherous thought conctal i 
Full oft doe9 pride with fainted voice beguile^ 
And fordid iat'reft wear the ihaik of zeal. 



A tyrant abbefs here perchance may reign^ 
Who, fond of pow't, afiefts th' imperial nod j 
Looks down difdainful on her female train^ 
And rules the cloifter with ain iron rod. 



Refleftidti fickens at the life-long tie^ 
Back-glancing Mem'ry ads her bufy part| 
Its charm the world unfolds to Fancy's eye^ 
And (beds allurement on the youthful heart. 

Lo ! pUcord caters at the facred porcfa^ 
Rage in her f row% and terror on her creft : 
£v*n at the t^Uow'd lamps (he lights her torei»9 
And hokU it &l8UAg tp caqh vi^n bcoaft. 
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But fincc the legends of monafUc blifi^ 
By fraud are fabled, and by youth believ'd ; 
Unbougbt experience learn from my diftrefs. 
Oh ! mark my lot, and be no more deceived. 

Three luftres fcarce with hafly wing were fled, 
tVhen I was torn from evVy weeping friend ; 
A trembling vi£tim to the temple led. 
And (blufli, ye parents) by a father's hand* 

Yet then what folemn fcenes deceived my choice ! 
The pealing organ's animating found j 
The choral virgins' captivating voice. 
The blazing altar, and the priefts around : 

The train of youth array'd in pureft white. 
Who fcatter'd myrtles as I pafs'd along : 
The thoufand lamps that pour'd a flood of light, 
The kifs of Peace from all the veftal throng % 
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The golden cenfcrs tofs'd with graceful hahd^ 
Whofe fragrant breath Arabian odor Ihed| 
Of meek-ey'd novices the circling band. 
With blooming chaplets wove around their head;' 

— My willing foul was caught in rapture's 'flaoilc^ 
While facred ardor glow'd in ev'ry vein ; 
Methought applauding angels fung my name^ 
And Heav'n's unfuUied glories gilt the fane* 

Methought in fun -beams rob'd the heav'iily (poule 
Indulged the longings of my holy love : 
Not undelighted heard my virgin vows- 
While o'er the altar wav'd the myftic dove. 

This temporary tranfport (bon expired. 
My drooping heart confefs'd a dreadful void : 
Now helplcfs, heav'n- abandoned, uninfpir'd^ 
I tread this dome, to Mifery allied. 
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* ' • ■ • t 

No ihiuSfiSing joy informs mj fuUen breaft^ 
Thro' op^aii^ flues no radiant ieraph finiles; 
No iaint defceiids to fbothe my foul to reft I 
No dream of bliis dw dreary night beguik. 

Here haggatd Dilcontent ftill haunts my vie^> 
The nmber'd genius reigns in evVy plaee ; 
Arrays e^ virtoe in the darkeft htie. 
Chills ev*fy pray*r and cancels ev*ry g^ce* 

1 meet her c^cr in fixt tbeattefs cell^ 

* ' • 

The gloomy gi«olto and the darkfome wood : 

I hear her ever in the Kaidnight bell^ 

The chiding gate^ and hoarfe-refoonding flood. 

This eaus'd a motber^s tender tears to flow^ 
(The fad remembraoce ciine fhalt ne'er eraft) 
When having ieai'd th' irre?oadble vow, 
I haftea'd to receive her laft embrace. 
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Yet ne'er did her maternal voice unfold^ 
This cloifter'd icene in all its horror dreft ; 
Nor did fhe then my trembling ftcps witb-faold| 
When here I enter'd a relp£tant gueft. 

Ah ! could (he view her only child betray 'd, 
And let fubmifiion o'er her love prevail i 
Th' unfeeling pricft why did flie not upbr^tid, 
Forbid the vow^ and rend tlie hov'ring y^il i 

Alas ! (he might notn-her relentl^ lord 
Had feal'd her lips, and chid the rifing tear | 



So Anguifb in her breaft conceal'd its boards 
And all the Mother funk in dumb de^4ir. 

But thou who own'ft a Father's ftcred nam&y 
What *a iropell'd thee to this rutblcfs deed i 
What crime hsd forfeited my filial claim i 
And giv'n (Oh 1 Wftfting thought) thy heart to bleed i 

D 
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If then thine injured child dcfervc thy care. 
Oh ! hafte and bear her from this lonefome gloom. : 

# ■ . * 

In vain— no words can foothe his rigid ear ; 
And Gallia's laws have riveted my doom« 

Yet let me to my fate fubmiffive bow. 
From fatal fymptoms if I right conceive | 
This ftrcam, Ophelia, has not long to flow. 
This voice to murmur, and this breaft to heave. 

Ah ! when extended on th' untimely bier^ 
To yonder vault this form fhall be convey 'dj 
Thou'lt not refufe to fhed one grateful tear. 
And breathe the requiem to my fleeting fhade. 

With pious footfteps join the fable train, 
As thro* the lengthening ifle they take their way :^ 
A glimmering taper let thy hand fuftain. 
Thy foothing voice attune the funeral lay. 
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Behold the minifter who lately gave 
Tlie facred veil, in gtrb of mournful hue ; 
(More friendly oflSce) bending o'er my grave. 
And ^rinkling ray remains with hallow'd dew : 

As o*er ithe corfe he firews the humbling dull. 
The fterneft heart will raife Compaffion's figh $ 
^v'n then no longer to his child unjuft, 
Tj^e tear$ may trickle from a Father's eye. 
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THE 

N U N N E R ¥•* 

"K T O W pants the night-btcczc thro' the darkea'd air^ 

And Silence footbs the veftal world to reft. 
Save where £bme pale*ey'd novice (rapt in pray'r) 
Heaves a deep moan and fmites her guiltlefs breaft. 

Within thofc ancient walls with mo6 o'erfprcad. 
Where Grief and Innocence their vigils keep. 
Each in her humble cell till midnight laid. 
The gentle daughters of Devotion ilcep. 



* This poenBy whkh was placed at the eisid of the volome ia the 
former edition, comes with greater propriety immediately after 
the NuN: for as there Adalexda foretels her fate, fo is her 
death mentioned in the Nu N N ery, and marked with fome pcculiae 
circumftances, which render the preient Poem a fupplement to the 
preceding one* 
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Of Wantonnefs the plearurc-breatbing lay ^ 
Or Laughter beck'ning froiri his rofy feat. 
Or Vamty attir'd in colours gay. 
Shall ne'er allure them from their fobcr ftatft^ 



, Domeftic comforts they fhdl never know; 
Nor yoice of kindred reach their diftant ear : 
Ne'er with a mother's tranfport (hall they glowy 
While phyful children cham* the ling'ring yean 

The various flow'rs in maiiy a wreath they twine^ 
To crown the altsH* on ioAie feftive day ; 
How fervent do they k»fs each holy fhrinci t 
How thro' the columns ftreams die choral lay f 

Let not Ambition mock with jeft profane, 
Tlie life that woo? Retreat's obfcureft (hade. 
Nor workHy Beauty with a fneer difdain. 
The humble duties of the cloifter'd maid* 
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The glift*ning eye, the half-fccn breaft of fnow^ 
The coral lip, the blufti of Nature's bloom. 
Awaits alike th' inexorable foe, 
The paths of Pleafure lead but to the tomb* 

Perhaps iii this drear maniion are confined 
Some bofom formed to love, unfpoil'd by art i 
Charms that mi^t fbften the fevereft mind. 
And wake to extacy the coldeft heart. 

Full many a riv'lct wand'ring to the main, 
Sequefter'd pours its folitary ftream : 
Full many a lamp devoted to the fane. 
Sheds unreguarded its noAurnal beam* 

Some veird Eliza (like the clouded Am) 
May here inglorious and conceal'd remain : 
Some might flike Edith a *) have rear'd a fon. 
To charm the realm with his enchanting ftrain* 

• Mr. PoPB'f Mother/ 
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From Flan'ry't Up to drink the fivettt of praife. 
In confcioui charms with rivals ftiU to vie : 
In circles to attraft the partial gaze. 
And view their beauty in th* adn^irer'« eye : 

Their lot forbids : nor does alone remove^ 
The thirft of praife, but ev'n their crimes reftrain : 
Forbids thro' FoUy's labyrinth to rove^ 
And yield to Vanity the flowing rein. 

To rear ^id Hyixien*# joys donieftic firife, 
Or feek that converfe which they ought to fhun ; . 
To loofe the facred ties of nuptial life, 
And give to many wliat tibey vow'd to one. 

What tho* they Vc Iprinkled with cthcrial dew ! 
With bloomif^ wreaths by hands of feraphs crown'd I 
Tho* He«v*n'i vinfiiding fplcndors fcurft to view, 
And harpi celeAial to dieir car refound ! 
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Still RecoUedion prompts the frequent ligh. 
The chearful fcenes of younger days arife ; 
Still to their native home their wiihes fly, 
AfFedion's ftream ftill guihes from their eyes : 

For who entrancM in vifions from above, 
The thought of kindred razes from the mind ? 
Feels in the foul no warm returning love, 
For fome endear'd companion left behind f 

Their joy-encircled hearth as they forfbok. 
From fome fond brcaft reluctant they withdrew j 
As from tjie deck they fent a farewell look. 
Fair Albion funk for ever to their view. 



For thee who mindful of th' encloifter'd train, 
Doft in thefc lines their mournful talc relate. 
If by Compaffion guided to this fane, 
ome kindred fpirit fliall enquire thy fate : 



c 

Ik, 
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Haply fyoa^ matron- veftal may reply^ 
** Oft have wc heard him,- when Light's lingering ray, 
•• Scarce mark'd it» palTage thro* the darkening fky, 
•• At yonder altar Join the vefper-lay . 

** Where haplefi Adaleida fought repofc, 
•* Oft at yon grave wou*d he her fate condole ! 
'* And in his breaft as icenes of grief arofe, 
•' He faw afcending-flow her fpotlefs foul : 

Peace to my Eoward'x heart the vifionfatJ, 
jfh not unfeen thouJhecTJi that grateful tear *, 
J wait at night to catch thy wonted tread ^ 
Jnd thank thy faithful love that Sorrows here. 

*' One eve I mifs'd him at the hour divine ; 
** Along that ifle, and in the facrifty : 
*' Another came, not yet befide the (hrinc, 
** Not at the font, nor in the church was he : 
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*^ The next we heard, the bell of Death iatonc, 
^* And to his grave we mov'd a mournful band. 
^' Approach and read on this fepulchral ftone, 
** Thcfe lines eilgrav'd by Friendfhip's holy hand/* 



EPITAPH. 

Paufc o*er the youth— not grudge the fliort delay- 
Full foon his little hiftory is told-^ 
He gave to Solitude the penfive day^ 
And Pity fram'd his bofom of her mould. 
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THE 



DESEKTER. 



T3 Y Others bleft with genius^ rays 
'^■"^ Let noble afts be told, 
While I, content i^th humbler praiic, 
A iimple tale unfold : 

The Spaniard left the faoftile plain. 

To feek his native land. 
Beneath the fails that Iwept the mains 

Cabbysa join*d the band : 

Who, as he met his country'* foes. 
Within the field of Fame, 

Above his rank obfcure arofc 
And graiced his humbly name : 
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Yet not the early wreath of Fame 
With haughtinefs was twin'd : 

Nor pride por ficklenefs could claim 
The empire of his mind : 

The lowly hut, bepeath whofe roof 

He iigh*d a fad adieu, . 
l^eceivM him (time and diftance-proof) 

To Love and Laura true : 

This hamlet' fair, hy Fortune Icorn'd^ 
Sceni'd Nature's fav'rite child. 

With hand profufe by her adom'd 
—The flowret of the wild I 

|Ier neat but homdy garments prefi'd 
The pure, the feeling heart, 

Oft fought in vain behind the vcft 
Qf decorated art : : 
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** If fharing all thy cares ({he faid) 
** Has paled my beauty's rofc, 

** Ah know ! for thee the heart that bled, 
" With all Its paffion glows : 



€C 



Bleft moment to my wilh that gives 
*' The long long abfent youth ! 
*' He lives — tW endearM Cabeysa livcsj, 
*' And Love confirms. the truth. 



f * When thy brave comrades fell arouridj^ 
*^ What pow'r's benignant care 

f f Secur'd thee from die fatal wound I 
^* And Laura from defpair I 

** Oft in the tro\\bling dream of night 

** I faw the rufhing fpear ; 
^^ Nor did the Mom'« awak'ning light^ 

** Difpel the ling*ring fcs^r. 



4k 
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** Thy tender fears (the youth replied^ 

** Ah give them to the air ! 
*^ To happincfs we're now allied, 

** And pleafurc be our care : 

** Let us purfue the joy begun, 

** Nor lofe by dull delay : 
^* Say, Laura, fhall to-morrow's fur> 

** Illume our nuptial day f *' 

With look declin'd fhe blufti'd confcnt-^ 

Referve that takes alarm. 
And Love and Joy their influence lent 

To raife meek Beauty's charm. 

The guefts, to hail the wedded pair, 

Beneatli their roof repair'd j 
With them the little fcaft to Iharc 

Their fcanty purfe prcpar'd : 



i 49 I 

Tho' no delidous wines were pour^d^ 

Mirth took his deftifl'd place. 
The hand-maid Neatnefs Tpread the board,- 

And fage Content faid grace* 

Scarce thro' one hafty W€ek had Low - 

His grateful bleffings fhed. 
When blifs (as flies the frighted doref) 

Their humble manfion fled : 



•Twas at BblloWa'* Voice It flew,- 

That caird to War's alarms : 
Bad the youth rife to valor true. 

And break from Laura's arms ; 

But fhe ftill ftrained Urn to het heart| 

To lengthen the adieu : 
*< Ah what, (Qie &id} flMiiild'ft thou depart* 

<< Shall I and Sorrow do ? 

£ 
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^ Say^ valiant yobth, when thou*rt awajf 
<< Wholl raife my drooping head I 

^ How (hall I cKace the fears that fay 
^ Thy lov'd Cabeysa^s dead? 

*< With thine my- fate I now involve, 

** Intent thy courfe to fteer ; 
^^ No words {hall^ihake my firm refolve^ 

** Not cv'n that trickling tear: 



** Fram*d for each fccnc of fbft delight,, 
*' (He faid) thy gentle fonn< 

<^ As fhrinks the lily at the blight^. 
** Will droop beneath the flomu 

•* Bleft in thy piefence ! cv*ry paitr 
^^ (She added) brings its charm, 

** And Love,, tho* falls the beating raiii^ 
^ Will keep this bofom warm« 
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Ev*n as the wall-flowV rears its head^ 
'Mid ruins, wrecks and tombs. 

So 'mid the woes around that fpread| 
True Love unconquer'd blooms. 

Her zeal (the fupplement of ftrengtb) 

Upheld her many a day^ 
But Nature's pow'rs fubdued at lengthy 

On Sicknefs' couch fhe lay i 

Three painful days unfeen (he lay. 

Of him {he held fb dear : 
^^ Ah does he thus my lave repay 7 

She faid — and dropt a tear: 

^^ Cabeysa, at a league's remove^ 
'* Dwells on the tent-fpread hill : 

'^ Ah wherefore did he vow true love^ 
f< An4 not that vow fulfil ? 

E2 



■» ♦ 
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Yet not deficiencj of trutk 

Forbad to yield relief^ 
Stern poVr with-held tbt teaser joatli^ 

And duty to bis chief i 

Who wifcIy-couafeTd drew a Bn^ 
To check the hand of Steatthy 

That ravag'd wide th' encirdiftg vine,. 
The humble pealaat's wcakh : 

To pafi the Hnc, k ma oriaio'd. 

Whoever fhou'd prefumc,- 
Should a DefcFter be amigrCdy 

And meet die cowiurdV doom<: 

A: 

SOOD 

D 
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tfow Laura's itnage haunts his fiyul^ 

In Woe's dark tints arrajr'd : 
While to his breaft Coaipai&Qa ft^l^ 

And all her claims &[phy*i i 

** Foe mc her native homc^ (he faidi 
** For me each weeping friend, 

** For me a Father'^ arms Ihc flcd^-* 
And Ihdl not Love attend i 

^* Say for a chofen }ovar's fake, 
" What more cou'd woman do ? 

«< And now that Health and Peace foriaks 
<' Shall I forfake her tf f i 

^ Now ftretch'4 upon the mkd giouoid^ 
^* Opprefs*d with pain and fear, . 

** She cafts a languid eye around, 
f* Nor fees Cabjsysa near: • 
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»* Now, now flic weeps at my delay, 
*« And fliall ncgleft be mine ? 

*' Submit, ye fears, to Pity's fway f 
He Ipoke — and crofs^d the line. 

Soon at his fight the fair refum'd 

Each captivating grace : 
On her pale cheek the rofe rebloom'd. 

And fmiles illum'd her face* 

Yet to that cheek retum'd in vain 
Bright Health's vermilion dye. 

For bitter tears that cheek fhall ftain. 
And dim her brilliant eye : 

The youth returning thro* the gloom. 
At Midnight's fecret hour. 

Was feiz'd— and to ,Difhonour*s tomU 
Doora'd by the martial pow'r. 
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To meet his fate at wake of day. 

(Love's vidim) he was Ied» 
No weaknefs j(Ud bis cheek betray^ 

While to the chief he faid ; 



*< If in thp battle death I've dar'd, 

** In all its horror drcft, 
*^ Think not this fceijic, by thee prepar'd^ 

•* Sheds terror on my breaft: 

^< Yet then at Laura's haplefs fat^ 

** My fortitude impairs, 
^^ Unmann'd I i^k beneath the weight 

** Of her oppreffive cares : 

^* Ah I when her grief- torn heart fhall bleed, 

^* Some little folace grant, 
^ Oh guard her in the hour of need 

^ From the rude hand of Want. 
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Now^ kneeling on the fatal Q>ot^ 
He twin'd the darkening band : 

The twelve, who dttw the unwelcome lot, 
K^luAant took their ftand : 



And now the munn'iing throng grew dumhi 

'Twas iilence all^fave where, 
At intervals, '&€ mountful drmxi 

Struck horror on dio ear ; 



Now, with their death- fraught tubes up-rear'dj 

The deftin'd twelve were fcen-*- 
And now the explofion dire was hearj 

That clos'd Caheysa's fcene. 

Another icene remained behind 

For Laura to fupply*— 
She comes ! mark how her tortur'd mind 

Speaks thro' th* cxpreffive eye ; 



t 57 J 

^ Forbear— -^iU ye in blood (fhe faid) 
** Your cruel hands imbrue ? 

<< On me, on me your vengeance fhcd> 
** To me alone *tis due : 

^* Relent— *and to theft arms again 

** The valiant youth reftore. 
*' I rave — already on the plain 

** He welters in bis gore. 

Advancing now, fhe pierc'd the crowd. 

And rpacb'd the fatal place. 
Where, lifting from the corfe the fiiroudj^ 

No femblance cou'd Ihe trace* 

^* Is this — oh blafting view ! (Ihe cried) 
*^ The youth who lov'd toa weU I 

^' His love for me the law defied^i 
<* And for that love he felU 
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'* When Will the grave this fonn receive J 

** the grave to which he*s fled ? 
** There, only there, I'll ceafe to grieve. 

She fpoke— -» 

And join'd the dead* 
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I L L A T T E 

Inapt ^ parvepuer, rifu cognofcere matrem. 

"^CTE fair, fdr whom the hands of Hymen weave 
^ The nuptial wreath to deck your virgin brow. 
While pleafing pains the confcious bofom heave> 
And on the kindling cheek the bluflies glow ; 

* 

Whofe fpotlefs fbnl contains th^ better dowV, 
Whole life unftain'd full many virtues vouch^ 
For whom now Venus frames the fragrant bowV, 
And ftatters rofcs o'er the deftin'd couch : 

To you I fing.— Ah ! ere the raptured youth. 
With trembling hand, removes the jealous veil. 
Where, long rcgardlefs of the vows of truth, 
yi^focial coynefs fiamp'd th' ungrateful ieal ; 
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Allow the poet round your flowing hair, 
CuUM from an humble vale, a wreath to twine. 
To Beauty's altar with the Loves repair. 
And wake the lute beiide that living (hrine : 

Tluit facred ihrtne I where female virtue glows. 
Where ev'n the Graces all their trcafures bring, 
And where the lily, tempered with the rofe. 
Harmonious contraft ! breathes an Eden ipring : 

That (hrine I where Nature with prefaging aim. 
What time her fiiendly aid Lucina brings. 
The fnowy nedar pours, delightful ftream ! 
Where fluttering Cupids dip their purple wings : 

For you who bear a Mother's facred name, 
Whofe cradled ofispring, in lamenting ftrain^ 
With artlcfs eloquence afferts his claim. 
The boon of Nature, but^crtJ io vain; 



Say why^ Uluftrious daughters of the gttzt^ 
Lives not the nurfling at your tender breaft I 
By you protefied in hi& frail eftate i 
By you attended, and by you carcf$*d ? 

To venal hands, alas? can^ou refign 
The Parent's taik, the Mother's pleafing care t 
To venal hands the fmiling babe coniign f 
While Hymsn ftarts, and Nature drops a tear« 

When 'mid the polifh'd cirde ye rejoice. 
Or roving join fantaftic Pieafure's tr^n, 
Unheard perchance the nurfling lifts his voice^ 
His tears unnotic'd, and uniboth'd his pain* 

Ah ! what avails the coral crownM with gold I 
In heedlefs Infancy the title vain i 
The colours gay the purfled fcarfs unfold I 
The iplendid nars'ry, and tb' attendant train f 
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Far better badft thou firft beheld tfa^ lights 
^neath the rafter of fome roof obfcure ; 
There in a Mother's eye to read delight^ 
Aad in her cradling arm repofe fecure> ■ ■■ 

Nor wonder, (hould Hygeia, blifsful Qpeca f 
Her wonted falutary gifts recall, 
While hazard Pain apjdies his da^er keen. 
And o'er the cradle Death unfolds his pall. 

The flow'ret ravifh'd from its native air. 
And bid to flourifh in a foreign vale. 
Does it not oft elude the planter's care^ 
And breathe its dying odors on the gale ? 

For you, ye plight^ fair, when Hymen crowns 
With tender offspring your unfhaken love. 
Behold them not with Rigor's chilling frowns. 
Nor from your fight unfeelingly remove. 
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Unfway'd by Fafhion's dull unfeemly jcft^ 
Still to the bofora kt your infant cling, 
There banquet oft, an ever-welcome gueft^ 
Unblam'd inebriate at that healthful fpring. 

With fond folicitude each pain afluagc^ 
Explain tke look, awake the ready fmile ; 
Unfeign'd attachment fo fhail you engs^e*^ 
To crown with gratitude maternal toil : 

So (hall your daughters in Afflidion's day. 
When o'er your form the gloora of age ftiall /pread. 
With lenient converfc chafe the hours away. 
And ihioothe with Duty's hand the widow'd bed : 

Approach, compaiGonate, the voice of Grief> 
And whifper patience to the clofing ear: 
From ComfortV chalice miniller relief^ 
And in the potion drc^ a filial tear, . 
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So (hall ydttr S6q% wlieti beauty ii no mortg 
IVhen fades the languid luftre in your eye^ 
When Flatt'ry ihuna her dulcet notes to pour^ 
The want of beauty^ and of praiie, ^^fpif - 

« 

£v'n from the wreath that decks the warrior*8 broWj 
Some diofen leaves your peaceful walks fliall firew : 
And ev'n die flow'rs on dallic ground that bbw^ 
Shall all unfold their choiceft fweets for you. 

When to th* embattled holt the trumpet blows^ 
While at the call fair AtBioN*8 gallant train 
Dare to ^ field their triple-number'd foes^ 
And chafe them fpeeding o'er the martial plain : 

The mother kiodks at the glorious thought^ 
And to her fon's renown adjoins her name ; 
For, at the nurturing breaft, the Hifp caught 
The love of Virtue, and the love of Fame. 
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Or In the fenate when Britannia's Caufb, 
With gen'rous themes, infpires the glowing miaci» 
While lift'ning Freedom grateful looks applaufe^ 

T 

l^ale Slavery drops her chain^ and icnlks behind : 

With confcious joy the texlder parent fraught 
Still to her fon's renown adjoins her name ; 
For, at the nnrtVing breaft, the Patriot caught 
The love of Virtue, arid the love Of Fame, 



P 



f 



M A T 1 L li A. 



Ou font les entraiUes, les cris, les emotions puiilantes 

* » * • 

dc la Nature ? ■ C ^efl: dans I'ame brulante ct paf- 

fionn^c des Mere^. 

Monfimr Thomas^ EJ/m fur ks fimmiSi 



Outrageous did the Ibud wind blow 

Acrofs the fdunding maiii : 
The Veflel tolling to and fro^ 
Could fcarce the ftorm Tuftain. 

Matilda to her fearful breaft^ 
Held clofe her iiifant deaf,. 

His prefence all her fears increased. 
And wak'd the tender tear. 

Fa 
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Now nearer to the grateful (hore^ 

The fliattcr'd veffcl drew: 
The fUiing waves now ceas'd to roary ' 

Now fhoHt the exulting crew. 

Matilda with a Mother's joy. 
Gave thanks to heav'n's pow'r : 

How fervent flic embrac'd her boy f 
How blefl the faving hour ! 

Oh mnch dcceivM and haplcfs fair/ 
Tho' ceas'd the VEVfoe tft roar. 

Thou, from that fatal n«Mnpn,t» «c'«* 
JDid'ft tafte of pteafurc mott • 

For ftcpping forth from off the deck. 
To rtach the welcom&gtoundj, 

The Babe, unclafping from 1: "^ 

Plung'd iathe gulfl^gw&s 
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Ai^aazement-chaifi'd ! her haggard tfyft 

Gave not a tear to flovir, 
Her bofom heaved fio conscious Bghf 

She fiood a fculptur'd Woe* 

Tp fnatch the child frodi inftaht dMh^ 
Some brav'd the threat'nirig tioAh^ 

And to recall his jieetihg breath 
Try*d ev'ry art in yalA. 

But when the corfe fifft met her vicW^ 
Stretch'd on the pebbly ftr«nd^ 

Rous'd from her ecftafy flw flew. 
And pierced th' oppofing b»ad» 

With treffes difcompos'd and rudc^ 
Fell proftrate on the ground , 

f o th' infant's lips her lipf fhe^kjfiy^ 
^d Sorrow burftits bound* 



•■ « 
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Now throwing round a troubled glance^ 
With Madncfs' ray inflam'd, 

Andy breaking from her filent trance. 
She wildly thus exclaim'd : 

^ Heard ye the helplefi infant fcream I 

* Saw ye the mother bold I 

* How as flic flung him in the ftream, 

* The billows o*cr him roU'd. 

* But foft, a while fee there he lies, 

* Embalm'd in infant fleep : 

* Why fall the dew-drops from your eyes, 

* What caufe is here to weep I 

< Yes, yes— his little life is fled, 

* His hcavelefs breaft is cold : 

< What tears will not thy Mother flicd, 
« When thy fid tale is told I 
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< Ah mc I that cheek of livid hue- 
* That brow — ^that auburii hair- 

* Thofe lips where late the rofcs blew, 
' AH, all my Son declai^e. 

>^ Strange thrilling horrors chill €ach vein« 

^ A voice in accents wild 
^ Thunders to this diftra£ted brain, 

^< Matilda ilew her child." 



Sht added not— but funk opprefi'd-^ 
Death on her eye-lids ftole : 

While from her grief-diftraAed breaft 
jShe %h'd her tortur'd foul. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

GwTAyus Vasa^ after his cfcape from his confine 
jnent in Denmark, was received, as he travelled 
through Sweden in difguife, by Suverdsio, a 
country Curatje ; who, at the hazard of his life, con- 
^<:aled him in the parifh church. 

Sei the lUvobitions ofSwidm h V^Wf 
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SWEDISH CURATE, 



T3 En?ath the friendly veil that midnight fpread, 
'^^^ GusTAVtrs to the patriot prieft was led. 
An humble^ plain, diiinterefted man. 
Who rear'd his ufcful life on Virtue's plan : 
Pleased to behold, cntmfted to his care. 
The hope^ of Sweden, and fair Freedom's heli: \ 
Leftfpies fhould ftill their privacy invade. 
He to Religion*^ doom the Chief convey'd : 
There unreftrain'd he gladly own'd his gueft. 
And yielded to the zeal that fir'd his breafi:. 

*f Beneath yon hollow'd lamp's refpleiident light, 
** Which glows a brilliant on the breaft of Night, 
** Let me thy long- loft image now furvey, 
<* And grateful homage to Gustavus pay 2 
•* Opprefs'd, o'erthrown at Christiern's dire €(ecree« 
f' U^ohappy Sweden ftill looks up to thcc/* ^"^ 
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f ^ Do'ft thou with hdneft and indignant zeal. 
^* The hero anfwer'd, fpeak of Sweden's weal ? 
'^' Lament the ills the Danifh hands achieve i 
*' Or do'ft thou flatter only to deceive ? 
f^ Then be it fo— call forth thy murd'ring train, 
f ^ And fummon to my bier the cruel Dane, 
•* Thus to Preferment's fummit Ihalt thou rife, 
*' And catch the hov'ring mitre for thy prize, 

** Misjudging youth, the facred Seer replied, 
f * Supprefs th' injurious doubt, and ftill confide ; 
** Tho' indigent I ftand ! yet far above 
** The hov'ring mitre is my country's love : 
f * Let others to the gilded crofs afpire, 
f * And from the crozier catch Ambition's fire, 
*f And as they bafk in Lso's foft'ring ray, 
f ' Their wealth, their pride, their pageantry difplay ; 
f ^ Let me, by grandeur undifturb'd, unfeen, 
f^ Content infpher'd in Duty's humbler fcene^ 
f < Se(|uefter'd lead my unaipiring days, 
^ And quench at Virtue's fount the thirft of PT^^ 
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^^ Be mine to dwell amidft the village fwain^,' 
^* Survey their pleafures, and partake their pains^ 
" Still to their watnts unfoid my little ftore, 
*« And place Contentment at the cottage door. 
" Ah, deem me then no longer Fal(hood*8 fon, 
•^ (By fompe difhoncft meed's allurement won) 
^* Prompt to furprife thee with ignoble art, 
•* A^jid thm* thy bofom pierce my country*s hearif. 
*< Avert it Heaven— Shall on this hallowed ground^' 
^' Where all Religion's terrors breathe around, 
^* Say„ fhali Venality, with artful mici>, 
^* Dare to profane this verierable fecne ? 
^* -p-Yon diftant ahar, drefs'd in iimple guife, 
** Which feems from out th* encircling tombs to rifey 
^^ From whofe dtead bale 7k each returning day, 
•^ While o'er the world ten lufkrcs rdlM away, 
^* Fve fcfttto Heav'a, upon* thfe winga of pray'r, 
** The hamlet'8:hpmage and the liamkt's care, 
** Shall ne'er behold me tott'idng o'et my grave^ 
^< Falfe to my country^ trea^^fQUs tatbftibra^i^'t. 
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Thfe Chief, convinc'd, reiflic's— ** Oh virtuous Stctj 
** Thy finii intrepid zeal I now revere : 
** That honour-breathing voice, thofe filver haifs, 
** That candid brow, engrav'd with Wifdom*s cares^ 
** All ftrikfc my fool with Truth's unclouded ray, 
** Before whofe warmth Sufpiciori melts away* 

** Thrice happy hour ! th* exulting Paftor faid^ 
^* Let injured Sweden raife her drooping head, 
** For lo her godlike Hero comes to favc 
•* Her laws, her rights, her freedom from the grav<5. 
** — Urg'd in thy abfence by intruding fears, 

« We thought thee dead, and bath'd that thought in t^ars." 

« My death, the Chief fetutn'd^ the Dainc decreed, 
*^ But fear, the tyrant's curfc, forbade the deed : 
•* Yet then the monarch fpread his treadi'rous fails, 
*• And by the favor of confpiring gales, 
** Conveyed me on his rapid bark away, 
** To his intrufted faith an hclplefs prey ; 
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*^ y«t ftill fcTcrer fate to me rtmain*<} ; 

<< This arm the unrelenting Christiern chain'cJ. 

'^ Can*ft thou conceive die pangs that ftung my breafty' 

** I who to Fame my ardent vows addrefs'dy 

** When for th* unblemifh'd luftre of renown, 

^* That plays encircling on young Valour's crown^ 

** Condemn'd by Fortune's inaufpicious doom, 

*' Thefe eyes were blafled with a prifon's gloom 

** In ev'ry plan^ in all my wifhed croTs'dy 

** Thefe arms, my zeal, my youth to Sweden loft. 

<^ But Heaven, 'that watches with paternal care 

*' The blamelefs fuflPrcr, rais'd me from deipair^ 

«< Gave, to my longing hopes, the welcome hour^ 

*^ Decreed to fnatch me from the Danifh pow'r ^ 

•^ Yet then new Sorrows did my path purfue, 

" In fcenes prefented to my mournfgl view : 

** Still ars I wander'd o'er my native land^ 

'^ I mark'd the ravage of a tyrant's hand : 

^' Rich Induftry had fled the naked plains^ 

•* To Slav'ry's banners march'd th' unwilling fwaIo»5 
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'^ Each lofty feat that crown'd the fiumfitain'd fefljw} ' 
** Aiid frown'd defiance on th' la^radiAg fot, 
^^ Spoil'd of iu honbutt, defolate^ di^ac'd^ 

« 

^< Its turrets £dlen ! its battleinents defac'd ( 

*^ Seem'd to tiic penfiTe traveller to fay, 

^< BdM the £rt 0f€df 6f lawbfs /Uk^ f 

^^ The drcatrjr fcene unequal to fuf^ain, 

^' I figh'd^— and langnifit'd for mj thains agaiii : 

** Yet other ilk, perchance, IVe fliR to knon^; 

^< Perchance GusTAtcs fcets b^ half his woe. 

" Avcrfe to walk licncath tht eye-of day, 

" Thro* night 1 wg*d my folitary \tay ; 

** Wherever I went my name I ftill feppfefs'd^ 

^* And lock'd each bold enqtriry htmy breaft.'' 

The prieft renewed ** Heart- Wounded I lanvtilj 
" Replete )^ith Swederi^s woes, the covered talfe : 
** The barbVoas fcene now i«ip*"ftfirtg into- fete, 
<< The Daiiilk Kkg unbai^r'd E^eilniftionVg^td^: 

* AIludiiTg to the mafTacre of the fenateat Stockholm* . 



[ 81 ] 

** When, for the pomp, th' imperial town furvcy'd 
** The fplendid fcenery that joy difplay'd, 
** (While to the found of flutes and fcftive fong 
*^ Tlie new crowned Dane triumphant pafs'd along) 
** Stern Tyranny thro' trembling Stockholm bore 
*^ Her tort'ring wheel and axes ftain'd with gore : 
** While at her fide a captive train appear'd— 
•* lUuftrious train ! by Liberty rever'd : 
** Still as they pafs'd, they hdard around them rife 
** The people's loud laments arid piercing cries : 
** Thefe eyes beheld (and do I live to tell) 
•* How firm to Truth thefe patriot martyrs fell. 
** Firft on the fcafFold, proud to lead the way 
** To honour'd death from ignominious day, 
" Appea r'd— Ah let me not that fcene difclofe, 
*^ And pour upon thy foul a flood of woes : 
*^ Here will I paufe— yet wherefore thus conceal 
** What babbling Fame will foon to thee reveal ? 
Oh fummon all thy fortitude of heart. 
For I mufl wound it in the tend'reft part : 

G 
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" Efe on tht tragic Icene who firft appcar'd 

<* To meet the bloody axe that Christiern rcar^J> 

** Unhtam^d throtigh life, a venerable Seer, 

^< For whom now guflies this unbidden tear^ 

•* Who Virtue's fte^p afcent unrivaB'd won, 

** ReVer'd, regretted, cril'd Gustavus fon/*' 

• •■»., 

Th* aftoniffi^d Herd, . fet his- v^rds opprefs'd,. 
Like Sorrow'^ inSfag^ ftands v^ith voice foppefs'd : 
ThePrreft^ tincqtral to difpenfe relief. 
Stood at his fide enwrapp'd in lilent grief. 
— -No^v^ breaking from thfe chains AfBifiioH fniin'd,^ 
And burfting into voice,, ^ youth exclaim'd : 
** Oh injur'd fpirit of my father he^",* 
«< By yon dread altar and theie (brines I fwear^ 
^* The bafe inhumam Dahe the day fhall rue 
** He dar'd the fcafFold with thy blood inlbruc : 
" A monitor within, to which I yield, 
^^ Stirs and impels me to th* avenging field." 
He faid — a deeper datknefs (eem'd to reign, 
A hollow wind ran murm'ritlg thro' the fane,» 
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When lo, afcendJng from this realms b^ Nighty 
An awe^commanding (ptfitc rufli'd to fi^t : 
Around his temples feem'd tfie civic wrcath> 
And thus pophetiC f{>ake the fod of Destii : 
*^ Arifc to vidicate the fxcred liws, 
«* Revenge thy father's and thy coantry 'g cauft : 
** Arife ! to Mora's dift^6t field repair, 
^^ Where Fteedom's banners &Ltch the playful alti 
*< Beneath whofe (hade for thee impatient ftand, 
^^ Prepared to Combat, an intrepid band : 
*^ But whether in the bold enfanguin'd ftrife 
** Thou fhalt or forfeit or prolong thy life-*- 
<* Thy foes Ihall faU— This to thy knowledge gW'it, 
<* The reft lies buried in the breaft of Heav'fl : 
** Still let my wrongs fupport thee in the fight"— »► 
He ceas'd— and inftant vanifh'd into night. 



The PaRor fpoke— « Go forth, illrtftrious chief, 
« At Heav'n's eonamandment, to the realm's tolbf : 
** Yet then indulge me in this bold requeft. 
Say, Is each meaner thought fubducd to reft t 
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Fc^iewell — No longer will I now detain 

*^ Thy wanted prefence from th' embattled plain: 
*^ Jlluftrious offspring of an honour'd race, 
** Allow my warm attachment this embrace," 
He fpoke — and, with a love devoid of art. 
He prefs'd Gustavus to his feeling heart. 
Now, breaking from the youth's encircling arms, 
Refign'd him to his fate^apd Wjgir's alarms : 
Then to the facred altar he repair'd. 
And thus aloud his ardent vows preferred : 
'** Oh Thou that liv'ft enfhrin'd from mort^ eye, 
^^ Look down indulgent from thy facred (ky, 
** See the bold youth afcend Beuona's car, 
^* And fafely guide him thro* the walks of War. 
•^* On Freedom's brow be his the wreath to twine, 
:** To fee that happy glorious day be mine.'* 
He added not — Heav'n granted half his pray'r, 
The reft was fcattcr'd to th' abortive air. 
Scarce had the Chief commenced his bold career, 
^bcn flept the Curate on his peaceful bier: ' 
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There heaved the village fwain the iigh profound^ 
There flood the grateful poor lamenting round. 
Thus mourn'd) thus honour'd fell^ the ballow'd fage. 
A bright example to each future age I 
The hamlet, jealous of her Paftor's fame, 
Adorn'd her iimple anna)s with his name. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Arab£RT, 9 young ecclefiaftic, retired to the convent 
of La Trappfj in obedience to a vow he had taken 
during a fit of Illnefs : Leonora, with whom he had 
lived in the ftrifteft intimacy, followed her lover, 
and by the means of a difguife, obtained admiflion 
into the monaftery, where a few days after fhe afl^fted 
at her lover's Funeral. 



THE 



F U N E R A L, ^f. 



T7»AIR Leonora, by Affliaion led, 

■*" Sought the dread dome where fleep the hallowed dead : 

The folenin edifice was wrapt around. 

In midnight darknefs, and in peace profound : 

A foiitary lamp, with languid light, 

fierv'd not to chafe, but to difclofe the night ; i 

Berv'd to difclofe (the fource of all her pains) 

The tomb that gap'd for Arabert's remains : 

To this, (he fent the deep, the frequent ligh, 

^nd ipoke— the warm tear rufKing from her eye. 

* Doom'd to receive all that my foul holds dear, 
f QiYC him that reft his heart rcfus'd him her^ ; 
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^ Oh fcreen him from the pain the tender know, 
^ The train of forrows that from paflion flow ! 
* And to his happier envied ftate adjoin, 
f (Or all is v^in) an ignorance of mine.* 

As thus Ihe niourn'd, an aged prieft drew near, 
( Whofe pure life glided as the riv'Iet clear) 
The virtuous Anselm.— Tho* in cloifters bred. 
Still bright-ey'd Wifflom to his tell he led ; 
From paths of fojJiiftry he lov'd to ftray. 
To tread the walk where Nature led the way. 
The Pripr's rank he long had held approv'd| 
Efteem'd, rever'd, and as a parent loy'd : 
Unflcilful in the jargon of the fchools,^ 
He knew Humanity's diviner rules : 
To^other^ gentle, to himfelf fevere, 
Qn Sorrow's wound he dropt the healing tc^. 
In all the negligence of grief he found. 
The fair e'ktended on the (laked ground. 
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Tovich'd at h€i: woe die fiicr^d fatfier ki4^ 
f Well may'ft thou droop if Happiflcfs be fl«di ; 
f Sure, if at holy A&a««i^t'$ deceafe, 
^ Impetuous forrows rulh upoo thy pe^c^t 
f Some much-lov'd friend in him you m^ df^^fn^ 
^ Or, dearer ftiU, a brother is no more : 
« Yet, as thro' life our we?ry ftep9 ive becrf, 
^ Let us not fink when beating ftorqs^ defcei^ : 
f Still let Religion hold unrlval'd fway, 
f And Patience wflk companion of our way. 
^ Ah, lofe not fight of that delightful Ikore, 
^ Whofe blif«ful bow'rs fhall friends to friends reftore! 
f Tho' here Misfortune comes to blaft our will, 
f The Heav'ns arc juft, ^nd God a Father ftill/ 

^ Bleft be the iroice, the rififlg mouraer fald^ 
f That bids Affli£tio;i raifc her dfpop5ng head : 
f Thgc bkk <Qe hope (beyof^d ev'n Death's domaia)^ 
f Thefeeyes ihail banquet on my love again. 
f Ah, ftart not, ANSfiLM«*nfor to truth allied^ 
\ lippiety now throws her a^&> afi^ie : 
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< No holy Monk by Contemplation led, 

* To tbcfe fcquefter'd manfions of the dead i 

* No youth devoted to Religion's pow'r, 

* Implores thy pity at this awful hour. .- 

* The guilty fecret-^PU at length unfold-— 

* In me — (forgive) a woman you behold. 

* Ah fly me not, let Mercy now prevail, 

^ And deign to mark my fad difaft'rous talc. 



^ Known to Misfortune from my tender years. 
My parents' afhes drank my early tears : 
A barb'rous uncle, to each vice allied, 
The of&ce of a parent ill fupplied : 
Of my entire inheritance poflefs'd. 
By lucre prompted, and by fortune blefl:, 
He paii'd the ocean never to return. 
And left me weeping o'er my parents' urn c 
Then Arabert, the gen'rous ftranger caiiic^ 
To foothe my forrows, and relieve my fhame ; 
Beneaxh his tender care, my woes decreas'd^, 
f More than Religion's, hQ wa^ Pity;s pripil ; 
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* To reacb his bounty my afFeftion ftrovd^ 

* Till gratitude was heighteri'd into love : 

* Nor he at length refus'd the lover's party 

« The pity that adorn'd, bctray'd his heart. 

* How ardently he wifh*d the nuptial rite, 

* In hoiy wedlock, might our hands unite : 

* But ftern Religion at our vows exclaimM^ 

* And tore the bands that Love and Nature fram'd : 
' For then devoted to her hallow'd flirine, 

* His country's laws forbade him to be mine. 

* Tho* from my mind each flatt'ring thought retir'd^ 

* And in my bofom, Hope and Peace expir^ ; 

* Yet on their ruins. Love triumjJiant rofe : 

* Enough— fhame o'er the reft a mantle throws: 

* At length Remorfe effaced the guilty fcene, 

* And to his breaft apply'd her dagger keen ; 

* Reftrain'd in full career the erring youth, 

< And led him back to Innocence and Truth : 
^ 'Twas then he fled from Pleafure's rofy bow'rs, 

* To woo Religion in thefe gloomy tow'rs; 
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^ Yet ere lie fled, my blifs he fondly plannM^ 
« And fcatter*d richei with a lavifli hand : 
^ Ah, what to fide avsut'd the golden flore I 
* The giver gwie, die gi^t cou*d charm no more 
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< While in the gloom his tediom abfence eaft, 

* My former life in fancy I repafi'd, 

* RepentaiKe gairi'd adniiffion to niy bteaftj 

* Nor did it efltcr an unwelcome gueft : 

* For ne'er to Pleafur^ t difitiifs'd the rein 

* Free and nnconfciotls of Refleaion's pstirl ; 
^ Ifhapkfs LfiOKoRAlov'd too well, 

* Content, fair Virtue*^ friend, with Virtue fell : 

* But not my flobborn ibul cou'd prajrV fubdue^ 

* Ev*n grafted ori rcmorfe my paffion grew j 
« Too fatal paffion — by its impulfc led, 

* In man's attire fo this retreat I fled : 

« Yet the^n, ev'n then to bafhful Fear allied, 
« Still o'er my Love did Modefty prefide. 

* In thofe fwcet moments that precede the night, 

* When peaceful Nature wears a foften'd light. 
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* I mef Hit ycJuth within the fotemfi grote, 

* (His freqtient v^alk) abforb'd in beav'nly love: 

* By warm <5CCafion eagerly iiftpell'd, 

* A fudden fear my ready fteps withrfdi 

' While God and he employ the trembling fcenc, 

* 'Twere facrllege, I cried, to rdfh between : 
' Still frotli that hoar my wiflies I reftrain'd, 

* And in fny breaft th' unwilling fecret cbain'cf, 

* Unknown to him, yet half-content I grew, 

* So that his form might daily chafin my view. 

* Bnt new AfSiftion, with relcntlefs band, 

* O'crthf ew the pnrojeft that my heart had plan'd : 

* Amid the horrors of the lonefome mght, 

< A ghaftly fjjcftre rufh'd upoii my fight, 

* And potrr*d thefe accents on my trembling ear/ 

* Think mt Impiityjbatt triumph hen : 

* Thy hopes are hlafted — DeatVs tremendous hell 

* Shall fiundy ere many hffursy thy lavet*s knell : 

< I ftartcd from my couch, with fright inaprefe'd, 

* Flew to the fane to calm my anxious breaft 
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* By love then prompted — ^yct by love difmay'd^ 

* The peopled choir I tremblingly furvey'd j 
' Still mid th* innvunerous monaftic train, 

^ Tbefe eyes folicited his form in vain : 

* Nor in the field or penfive grove rotir'd 

* Could I difcover whom my heart requir'd : 

* Then fure (I cried) at this unhappy hour 

* Does Anguifli o*er his cell diffufe its pow'r : 
^ Shall Leonora not relieve his pain, 

' And with thefe arms his drooping head fuftain ? 
^ Say, at the couch, when Death is (talking round^ 
^ Shall not the fpoufe of his fond heart be found ! 
' Ah no— th' afFeftion that fubdues me ftill, 

* At that dread moment checked my ardent wlil, 
^ Left rufhing on his fight I (hould controuL 

* The holy thoughts that hover'd o'er his foul. 

* This low'ring morn difclos'd the fatal truth: 
^ Oh early loft^— oh lov'd— oh haplefs youth— 
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' Fix'd td the column of the hallow^ pordi— 

* 'Twas fcarody light— 4bme Fury lent her t3orch< 

* I read— • 

Thi pious Ar ABERT'i m mort^ 
The ptaci the dead require^ fer him impbre : 

* Let peace, let joy, (I faid) his fpirit join, 

* Nor joy, nor peace muft e'er encircle mine. 
' Lamented youth ! too tenderiy allied, 

^ In vain you fled me, and in vain you died ; 

* Still to your image, which this breaft inurns, 
^ My conftant heart a lamp perpetual burns. 

^ But thou, to whom as friend he did impart 

* Each latent wifh, and foible of the heart ; 

* For well I know, where Sorrow drops a tear^ 

* Or Mifery complains, thou ftill art hear ; 

* Ah fay, by love did my known imajje dreft, 

* Come to his mind thus welcome, thugcarcft? 

* Or on his foul come nifhing undefir'd , 

* The fatal fairi by female arts infpir'd, 

H 
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* Who dlmmM the luftrc of his radiant name, 

* And from his temples tore the flowV of fame^ 

* Who thro' the labyrinth of Pleafure's bow'r 

* AUur'd (for beauty fuch as mine had pow'r) 

* Ev*n to the dang'rous fteep— and caft him down 

* From high repute to grov'ling difrenown : 
' Wretch that I am, to my cUftrefsful ftate 

* There wanted not th' addition of his hate : 

* For him I plung'd my artlefs youth in fhame, 

* Unlock'd rcferve, and facrific'd my fame : 

* Still, ftill I fear (unable to confide,) 

* Before my Arabert, the lover died : 

« This thought (to thee PU own) fufpends my grief, 
« While cold Indifference comes to my relief: 

* Say, virtuous Anselm, if this thought be vain, 

* And give, Oh give me all my grief again! 

* To her replied the pity-breatbing fcer, 

* Mark well my words, and lofethy idle fear: 
< When on the couch of Death, the viftim lay, 

* Not in tliat moment was his friend away : 
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* As at hh fide I took my mournful ftand^ 

* With feeble grafp he feiz'd my offer'd hand, 

* And thus began :— ** The fatal dart is fped, 
** Soon, foon ftiali Arabert encreafc the dead 
** *Tis well-rfor what can added life beftow, 

*^ But days returning ftill with added woe : 
«* Say, have I not fecludcd from my fight, 
*• The lovely obje£k of my paft delight ? 
*^ Ah, had I too dethrori'd her from my mind, 
«^ When here the holy brotherhood I join'd^ 
^* Remorfe wou*d not, encreafing my difeafe, 
*^ Prey on my foal, and rob it of its eafe : 
•* And yet I ftrove, unequal to the part, 
** Weak to perform the facrifice of heart : 
*^ And now, ev'n now, too feeble to controul, 
*• I feel her clinging to my parting foul :'* 

* He fpoke-^(my fympathetic bofem bled^ 

^ And to the realms of Death his ipirit fled. 



I 



The fair rcjoin'd : « Mifled by foul diftruft, 
^ To him, whofe heart was mine, am I unjuft 7 

H 2 
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Ah, ARABE^r, th* umn&og faok forffvc. 
Dead to tfa' alluriag worki, iji thee I live : 
My thoH^blSy my deep legitU my ibmms omn. 
No vitWy ao dbjcA ftill but tkee aloae : 
At all the yengaaicc borftii^ £rom adxnriS, 
Alarm*d, I weep, I fliudder, yet I love/ 



As thus (he fpok^y tiic deaithrbeU faiotie her oi^ 
While to tfie poich the fon'ral Xf^m 4rcw Bejir : 
Ah, Leono^s, in ihsA Ireoieadow bpWy 
Did'ft thou not feel fii IikavVs ^^oging pcvV» 
When moving duo' die tik, the n^r^ bsa^. 
And vefted prieft;^ viA torpkes ia their ^aftd. 
Gave to thy vbw, nnfortm^tely djcar. 
Thy lover fljE^og en ^ w^i^aely iaiet i 

CoIle£ling npw ^t leigitii hsr ic;ttter*d (ofc^. 
With trembling f(9DlA»p6 Ihe fpppro^ch'd jtbe c&fikp 
And while Ihc check'd the conflift in her breaft. 
The widr-j|rH:]ricUng t^rppg fhe thi^s add)$&'d : 
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Well miay ye mark me with aftokfilb'd eyea,. 

Audacidu^ hypocrite ill mxn*$ dkf^okk y 

Who urg'd by pSboty cter'd with fldps' profakie^ 

Approach the haiiow'd dome of Virttte** tindri: 

Lead me, ah lead me^' to tte dangeoit's g^oonnf^ 

The ra[ck prepare— I yield me ta yotrf do'oirt: 

Yet ftill Ihould Pity in your breaft abide, 

AiiA Pity (Mtt to Virtue is allied^ 

To ray dift^efs benign attentron l^nd, 

Your a&s of rigor for H wBilc isfptnA^ 

Till o'er this Mer ('ti^ Nature*^ kirid relief) 

I've pour*d my plaints, and paid the rites of Qrief : 

Ah, he was dearer to Ais bleeding heart. 

Far dearer than expreffion can impart/ 



* Thou who didft place us in thi^ Vsic of tears : 

* Where Sorrow blafts the plant that Pleafure rears : 
^ If, as the tenets of our creed rehire, 

* Thy waken'djufticc breathe immortaHre J 

* If Love, from whence ev*n here misfortunes flow, 
f Beyo^nd the grave you curfc With cndkft woe f 
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* Ah not on Arabert thy vengeance pour ! 

* On mc, on me thy ftorm of anger Ihow'r I 

* For I allur'd him far from Virtue's way, 

* And led his youthful innocence aflray : 

* Ah, not in punifhment our fate conjoin, 

* He fhar'd the rapture, but the guilt was mine.* 



With trembling hand Ihe now the veil withdrew,* 
When lo the well-known features ftruck her view 2 ' 
Abforpt in grief Ihe caft a fond furvey— -» 
At length her thoughts in murmurs broke away : 
TTiat eye — which ftied on mine voluptuous light, 
Alas, how funk in everlafting night ? 
See from thofc lips the living colour fled. 
Where Love refided, and where Pleafure fed ! 
And where bright Eloquence had pour'd her ftore 
Dumb Horror fits — and Wifdom is no more : 
Yet ere the worm (fince this is doom'd its prey) 
Shall fteal the lingering likenefs quite away. 



• 'Tis ufual to bury the monks of La Trappe in th^ir fnonaftiQ 
habit extended on a plank. 
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* On that cold lip furc Leonore may dwell, 

^ And, free from guilt, imprint the long farcwel :* 

She added not — but bending low her head, 

Three times the mourner kifs'd th' unconfcious dead. 

« 
Now holy Anselm urg'd her to reftrain 

Her boundlefs grief, in rev'rence of the fane : 

She anfwer'd, ftarting from the fable bier, 

* Can I forget that Arabert was dear ! 

* Can I, cold monitor, from hence remove, 

* His worth unrival'd, and his lafting love ! 

* Can I forget, as deftitute I lay, 

* To ficknefs, grief, and penury a prey, 

* How eagerly he flew at Pity's call, 

^ Put forth his hand, and rais'd me from my fall ! 

* All unfolicited he gave me wealth, 

* He gave me fblace, and he gave me health ; 

* And, dearer than the blifs thofe gifts impart, 

* He ftrain'd me to his breaft, and gave his heart : 

* And fliall thefc hallow'd walls and awful fane 

* Reproach the voice that pours the praifeful flrain ? 
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* Say, at the friend's, the giEtrdian's, lover's lomKj 

* Can Sorrow fleep, and Gratitude be dumb? 

* But I fubmit— and bend thus meekly low, 

' To kifs th' aveng})ig hand that dealt the blow ; 

* Refign'd I quit the lofing path I trod, 

* FaU'n is my idol — and I worfhipGod/ 
She ceased — the choir intones the fun'rat fong. 
Which holy echoes plaintively prolong ; 

« 

And now the ftdemn organ^ tun'd to woe, 
Pour'd the clear notes pathetically flow : 
Thefe rites perform'd^along tit' extending fattc, 
She now attends the flow-proceeding train ; 
Who o'er the mpwmful cypfefs-fliadicd way. 
To the expefting tomb, the dead convey : 
See now the pricfis, the clofing aft prqpare,. 
And to the darkfiame vault commit th^ir care : 
At this dread fcene,. too feelingly diftrefs'd^ 
She pour'd the laft efFufions of her breaft. 

* Come guardian feraph from thy throne above, 

* And: watch the tomb of my departed love* 



f 
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She pausM— then (o'c* the yawning tctthb f6Cliil*d) 
In all the tendernefs of grief rejoined : 
^ Oh Beauty's flow'r— Oh pleafiire ever new^-^ 

* Oh Friendlhip, Love, and Cott&tLnCy adiet : 

* Ye virtues that adorn'd th' unhappy youth, 

* AfFeftion, Pity^ Confidedce, and Truths 

* The gen'rous thoughts that with the feeling dwtfll/ 
^ And fympathy of heart— farewell, farewell ! 

^ Not all of Arabert this tomb contains, 
^ All is not here while LteNoRE remains : 
^ Methinks a vcHce ev'il anifftatefe the cla/;, 
^ .And in low accents fulnitions n^e awtiy ; 

* Jnd hi ihy ghwini ^flnt mix wUif mine.* 

^ Ah, truft mc AXABBtiT [ to ftare thy do&at^ • 
^ Prepared, refolv'd^ I'll riiect thee in the tomb ; 

* Forbear, Oh Heav'n, in pity to t&efe teart, 
5 To curfe my forrpw with ^ length of yeUr3« 

^ And When thi^ drooping fo^ ftall prefs the bidr, 
^ Sfty, virtuous Anselm^ wilt thou not be nnxi 



I. 
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f The friendly requiem for my foul to cravr, 

* And lay thefe limbs in this lamented grave ? 

* Then when tliis tortur'd heart fliall ceafe to burn, 
' Our blended dull fhall warm the faithful urn : 

* Nor diftant far is that releafing hour, 

* For Nature now opprefs'd beyond her powV, 
^/Refigns at length, my troubled foul to reft, 

* And Grief's Uft anguifh rufhes thro' my breaft. 



Behold her now extended on the ground. 
And fee the facred brethren kneeling round : 
Them fhe addreffes in a fault'ring tone. 

Say, cannot Death my dating crime atone ? 

Ah, let Compaffion now your hearts infpirc. 

Amid your pray'rs, I unaJarm'd expire. 

Thou who art ev'n in this dread moment dear, 

Oh, fhade of Arabert, ftill hover near : 

I come.'-^ 

—And new emerging from her woes 
('Twas Love's laft. effort) from the earth Ihe rbfej 
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And, ftrange to tell, with ftrong affection fraugh^ 
She headlong plung d into the gloomy vault: 
And there, what her impaf&on'd wifh required. 
On tbe loy'd breaft of Arabe&t expir'd« 



[ 109 3 

To u 

Writcn in 1765.' 

A POLLO bids the Mufes rove. 

The lonely path, the filent grov6: 
He bids the Graces oft refort 
To feftive fcenes and fpleodid courts 
Yet will he let the Mufe repair 
To where Charlotta guards her heir; 
Unblam'd die royal babe approach. 
And ftrew frefli flow'rets o*er his couch^ 
As on his cheek buds Nature's role. 
With Virtue's bud his bp£bm glows | 
Whofe foliage opening into di|y. 
Shall each parental ftreak di^lay : 
And when the coming Spring prevails^ 
With fweets maUmaly fi:eat the gales. 

Your choiceft wreaths, ye fairies, bring. 
To crown the little embrio King : 
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Behold that hand with gewgaws play. 
Which fhall Britannia's fceptre fway : 
Attentive o'er the nurs^'ry plain. 
Behold him range his mimic men ; 
Unconfcious of th« future hour. 
When veiled with imperial pow'r. 
He, hero-like, fhall lead his train^ 
To combat on a real plain ; 
While Vifkory Ihall blcfs the war, 
Aad fcatter laurels from her car :• 



IHuftrious babe, tho' deaf to praifc. 
For thee I frame thefe humble lays : 
The day will come (but may kind fate 
Keep back that day 'till very late) 
When thou, thy much lov'd father's heir^ 
Like him fhalt grace the regal chair ; 
Shalt hold, approved, th* imperial helm. 
And blefs, like him, a grateful realm. 
Oh ! then (hall Praife ring out her peal,. 
And Flattery her bright flow'rets deal : 
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Ah ! if thine eye in future time 
Should chance to mark this artlefs rhymci 
Thou'lt find one of the Mufes' train. 
For thee awak'd his gentle ftrain: 
What time unconfcious of the theme. 
That did unfold thy future fame ; 
Thou could'ft not with a fmile reward 
The numbers of th' unvenal bard : 
While they who fhall thefe lines perufe. 
If lines like thefe furvive their Mufe, 
Shall own, when they look pp to you. 
That he was Bard and Prophet too. 



I f 
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EPITAPH on Mifs JERNINGHAM, 

January 1773. 

» 

A H, venerate this hallowed ground, 

And mark the infant-virtues round I 
See Innocence, celeftial fair, 
With Childhood, Heav'n's peculiar care : 
See Beauty opening into bloom. 
Bending o'er this youthful tomb : 
Behold AfFeflion that endears. 
And Wit beyond an infant's years. 
And Conftancy (mid mortal pain. 
Still, ftill refufing to complain) 
By Sorrow led, a choral band, 
Fix'd on this facred fpot, they ftand ! 
And as they view this marble ftone. 
Their little Miftrefs they bemoan. 
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TO 

Mr. mason 

The Day before he pubUOwd b« Bif etz^fi 

Gardibn. 

Y^ whom the ray of Qcnitis warmsj 

Whom Fancy moves, and Nature channs^ 
Difmifs Amufcincnt's idle toy, 
Sufpend the joys that luncm to cloy. 
To higher plcafure dare afpiic, 
To-morrow Mason wakes his Lyre, 

This Lyre die weeping Mufes faid. 
Was as it lay on Mona's head, ♦ 
Stolen by an angel in the night 
And bom to Heav'n's etherial height: 
Not fo— this Lyre was lately found. 
By Nature in her garden ground, 

• Alluding to CaraOacugt 



IntcrrM In flowers of rich perfume^ 
While Flora watch'd the fragrant tomb» 



Bright Nature caff a foild ftirviey. 
Then brufh'd the fhading flow'rs away : 
With her own wreath the cords entwin'd. 
Then to her bard the (hell relign'd. 
And he to favor her defire^. 
To*morrow wakes the founding Lyre* 
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Writen in Mr* HUME's HistorYi 

T5IG with the tales of other years. 

Here lays th' hiftoric tome; 
Which to the pcnfivc mind appears 
A deep capacious tomb : 



Where long embalm'd by Clio's hand. 

The patriot and the flavc. 
Who fav'd, and who betray 'd the land, 

Prefs one extenfiyc grave : 

With thofc that grafp'd th' imperial helm. 
And trod the path of Pow'r : 

With thofe who grac'd fair Learning's realm. 
And Beauty's fairer bow'r. 

If thus th' illuftrious clofc their fcenc. 

Oblivion then may laugh : 
What flows from Hume's recording pen 
h but an Epitaph ! 
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Imitated from the FRENCH^ 

C TRAYING bcfidc yon wood-ifcrccn'd rivcr^ 

Dan Cupid met my wond'ring views 
His fcathcr'd arrows ftor'd his quiver. 
Each feather glow'd a diflTrent hue: 



^ For him who frames the daring deed, 
^ (The little godhead faid and laughM) 

< To fly with Mifs beyond the Tweed, 

^ An eagle's plume adorns the fhaft* 

^ The prattler vain of his addrefs, 
^ The magpye's feathers never fail ; 

^ And for the youth too fond of drefs, 
^ I rob the gaudy peacock's tail. 

^ Whene'er I mean to roufe the care 
^ That lurks within the jealous heart, 

< The owl that wings the midnight air 

^ Lends his grave plume to load the dart» 
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' Bat rarely when I would 

^ The conftant heart with truth impreft^ 
* Then for the trembling fliaft I ileal 

* A feather from the turtle's breaft : 



' Lo I one with that foft plumage crown*d^ 

< Which more than all my arms I prize : 

• • • . 

^ Alas ! I cried^ this gave the wound^ 
^ When late you fliot from Julia's eyes. 



MARGARET of ANJOU, 



AN 



HISTORICAL INTERLUDE. 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



'T^HIS hiftorical Interlude is form'd upon the 
fame plan that RoVsseau compofed his Pyg^ 



^8fiy which is a new (pecies of dramatic Enter** 
talnmetit) confifting of a Monologue that is ofte« 
fn^nded hy the interpoiitlon of muiic, which 
mnftj fympathife with the pailions and feelings oS 
the perfonage who is fuppoied to fpeak* 

The following little drama was performed by 
Mifs YoUNGE on her benefit night, and received 
ftofn that celebrated aflrefs all the fpirit and colour- 
ing that excellence of a£ting can give. The mufic 
(the compofitioft of Mr. Hook) was happily- 
adapted to the tendency of the poemt 

The fubjeft is taken from a remarkable incident 

in the life of Margaret. That unfortunate 
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Queen flying with her fon * into a foreft after the 
' Battle of Hexbarriy faw a robber approach with 
^ his naked fword, and finding that fhe had no 

* means of efcapc, (he fuddenly cmbrac'd the rcfolu- 

* tion of trufting entirely for proteftion to his gene- 
^ rofity. The man whofe humanity and generous 
•• fpirit had been obfcured, not entirely loft by his 

* vicious courfe of life, was ftnick with the fingula* 
^ rity of the event, and charmed with the confi- 

* dence repofed in him, and he vow'd not only to 

* abftain from all injury againft the Queen, but to 
f devote himfelf intirely to her fafety and protec- 

• < tion/ 

HUME, CHAP.xxii. 

?Sr. B, The Aftericks mark the paufes that ad* 
piittcd the mufiq. 



MARGARET op ANJOU 

AN INTERLUDE. 

Enter Margaret tvith her Son. 

' I '' H E fierce purfuers will not here perchance 
Difcover us : the thick-inwoven umbrage 
Of thefe gigantic trees will fpread concealment: 
Yet as their folemn branches wave, ftrangc fear 

Poffcffes me i yfet all is ftill as night. 

No thundVing tread of hdrfemcn arm'd, no quick 

Approaching footfteps rulh upon my ear. 

The fhouts of rebel viftory are loft 

And fade away, ere they can pierce thefe Ihades : 
Ah what a viftory ! He whofe meek fway 
Solicited his people's grateful love. 
My Henry ! England's monarch fail'd, and at 
The dying groan of ftern Defeat, that panted 
Still for conqueft, he too furc expired : 
While I, a wretched outcaft of the throne. 
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Rbve defblate amid tkefr favage watkt^ 
Of cv'ry comfort, cv*ry hope bereft : 

(ToberCbiU) 
But thou, my Edward, ftill art mine ! ah lay 
Thy weary limbs on yonder bank, and I 
Will watch befide thee* 

(UaJs bijp to a Bank) 

*^ 
*♦* 

He flecps unconfcious of the dire diftrefi 
That hovers o'er his head, kind Ignorance 
That drops her veil before his infant eyes : 
Yet as he bloffoms into youth, the hand 
Of Time with- drawing back the veil, ihall fot 
The radiant profped he this mom was heir to 
Shall oflFer to his view a throne o'ertura'd 
And floating in the blood of all his friends % 
Ak what a fight ! it urges me to madneft* 
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^* 
♦♦♦ 

Yet all that Courage cou 'd cfFeft was done : 
When wild Diilenfion her torn banners rear'd^ 
Which infolently wav*d o'er Hknky's bead 
While he beneath their (hade a captive ftood, 
I, feeble s^ent, hurried to the field. 
And at that moment lofing all the fears 
That haunt the female brcaft, I call'd to Loyalty 
To {hatch my Henry from Rebellion's arm : 
The valiant troops who then encircled me 
On Wakefield's day performed their duty wdl, 
And on St. Alban's memorable plain 
I faw defeated Warwick wing his flight 
And refcued Hinry haften to thefe arms. 

Yet what avail thcfe momentary triimqths ! 
Ev'n while I fpeak perchance my Hbnry lies 
Extended o« the plaioa deformM with womids^ 
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While o'er his (acred corie the hoftile band 
Irreverently pafs, and with viie taunts 
Upbraid his overthrow : nor was I prefenC 
To fblace his laft moments, catch the accents 
Of his departing voice, and clofe his fading eyes. 

Th' illuftrious youth on whoie bright armour gleam'd 
The morning fun ! of all that valiant train 

Not one remains to guard yon helplefs innocent. 

— Darknefs (prcads : cold defcending night-air chills 

^y bofom, while a murm'ring noifc that tells 

The coming ftorm, founds thro' the confcious branches 

Of this wood : Ah where (hall I betake me I 
(JValking in a difiradled manner} 

If at fbme hamlet-door I knock, will not 
Thefe robes betray me ! and the fum that's fet 
Upon that Infant's head, ah will it not 
Invite the fimple cottager to treachery ! 
Yet herg to brave the ftcrn inclement flcy. 



/ t 
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With all the horrors of defcending night. 

My trembling heart refufe«— I will lead 

Him hence, vain thought : Ah, to what ftranger heart 

Dare I confide my fon ? Shou'd he be torn 

From thefc weak arms, yes, well, too well I know. 

This anxious heart wou'd at that moment burft. 



♦ 

^^4^ 



The Pow'r above who fees into the depth 
Of my great forrow, knows that not to pride. 
That not to Exaltation's gaudy honors 
I e'er entruftcd my felicity : 
Amid the rude misfortunes that encircled me 
The pulfc of Pleafurc throbbM within my brcafl: 
When I embraced my fon : of him bereft. 
Calamity's fliarp fangs will tear my hcart-ftrings. 
Yc cruel ruffians give me back my fon : 
Ah me ! wild fear foreruns my lofs, and joins 
The future moment to the prefent time. 

K 
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Oh thou, all feeing Providence, if e'er 
The fcenea on earth attract thj facred n&im \ 
Then, let thy knowing clear deicernlng eye. 
Whence radiant Pity beams, o'er my misfortune 
Paufe— And, thus humbly as I bend refign'd. 
Let not my falling ruinous ftate, while it 
O'erwhelms the mother, crufh the child. 

(Rlfing) 
The night encreafes, I muft wake my ion. 

' (Hanging fin^ over him) 
How fleep poflefies him \ Perhaps this fhimber 
Is doom'd his laft— perhaps— what do I fee 
Stretch'd on a bier, methtnks I fee him gafli'd 
With daggers— —Ah, 'twas fancy bodied for c^ 
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This cruel image^ ftill my Edward breathes. 
And thefe fond arms embrace my living child* 

P R I N C E. 

Oh mother lead me hence- 



MARGARET. 

Say> whither fhall 
I lead my Edward i 

P R I N C £• 

Le^ nae ta my Father ! 
Why do you weep? Ah wherefore not reply ? 

Say, is rnqr father fkia ? 

MARGARET. 
I know not that. 

K 2 
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PRINCE. 

Whence was that noife ? 



MARGARET. 

It was the chiding gale : 
Ah no^ it is the found of hoftile fleps. 

{Enter Robber) 



ROBBER. 

Who e'er thou art, I fee thou'rt in diflrefi,, 
I too am well acquainted with Misfortune, 
And greater flill than thine, for at my door 
Pale Famine fits, while ftarving children fend 
A mournful peal : if ought thou haft conceal'd 
Within this wood, give me the hoarded treafure, 

MARGARET. 

Ah here is all my treafure. 

( Pointing to her chilijt 
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R O B B E Ri 

Trifle not) 
Give me thy treafure, or I'll flay thy child. 

MARGARET. 

4 

Arreft that impious arm. He is thy Prince ! 
*raik not of want ; of Mifery 's fcourging hand 
Complain no more; in me, in me behold 
Diftrefsful Margaret, England's vanquifh'd Queen I 
And all the treafure left her from the field. 
The cruel havock of this morning's fight. 
Is center*d in this Child* 



ROBBER 

Thanks to my God 
I'm not fo loft in vice, {o deep-ingulph'd 
In woe, but that my Sovereign's diftrefs 
Obliterates my own : forgive the bold, 

{KneeUng) 
The favage mode in which I firft accofted thee. 
And in atonement for my crime accept, 



[ 134 3 

Deign to accq>t what now my duty offers. 

m lead thee thro* fome dark and winding pathway 

Of this wild foreft to a neighboring river, 

Where rides a Bark, whofe canvafs courts the gales 

That fly to France : where thou, unhappy Queen, 

May'ft find a fafe retreat from the wild dangers 

That furround thee. 



MARGARET. 

Rife, rife, 1 dare confide 
Myfelf and my lov'd child to your proteftlon ; 
Lead on : amid the horrors of this hour. 
Reft of a Crown, a Hufband, ev'ry Friend, 
Amid this mighty ruin^ Edward lives. 
And wretched Margaret ftill fhall be a Mother. 
This godlike deed of thine, thou generous man. 
From out the wond'rous ftory of this day 
Shall fhine to hteft time, the moft itluftrious* 
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FOR THE VASE AT BATH EASTON; 



UPOM 



DREAMS. 



November. i777» 



A S Echoed vokc returns th6 pleafing lay. 
So is a Dream the Echo of the day : 
The bufy thoughts that round (omt objeft teem 
Oft join in fleep to form the nightly theme^ 
Then bright-ey'd Fancy lifts her magic wand 
While icenes unreal rife at her command : 
Then Comedy^ with all her laughing train 
Straight iffues from the porch of Comus* fanc^ 
And bringing with her all her pleafing wiles. 
Her pranks, her gambols, and her winning fmiles^ 
She bids her merry troop approach the bed 
And beat their airy dance round Ak8TEY*s head* 
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II 

Still wtcn fome chofen fair commands the heart 
Gay Fancy afts at night her mimic part: 
With Ikillful hand fhe decks the living fcenc 
And ufheVs to the view the bofom's QueeUr 
Ye lovers anfwer to the truth I fing ; 
Say, does not Fancy to your flumber bring, 
Drefs'd by each grace in Beauty's beft array, 
The welcome faii» who charm'd you thro' the day f 
Does not her form return to glad the fight, 
Like Gynthia burfting thro' the cloud of night ! 
How picas'd each well-known feature we defcry. 
That look of fenfe-^that eloquence of eye- 
She {peaks — her words beyond vain Mufic's art 
Steal on our flumber and enchant the heart,. 

Ill 
Sometimes a dream anticipates the datc^ 
Corties as a prophet to reveal our fate : 
And thus, ere Yorick funk into the tomb. 
The Prieft of fentiment forefaw his doom: 
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'Twas night — ^his folitary couch he prefs'd. 
Till forrow-worn he wearied into reft; 
Eliza then fbft gliding on his view. 
Thus o*er his iluniber breath'd her fad adieu t 
' Oh thou my guardian, confident, and friend^ 

* To what thy hand- maid now reveals attend: 

* No longer now the gift of Health implore^ 

* The curtain drops, and thy fhort fcene is o'er^ 

* Yet ere thy feeling ijririt takes its flight, 

* Yet ere I'm robb'd (of all my blifs) thy fight, 

* Some fond endearment to Eliza Ihew, 

* And thy lafl blefling on thy Child beftow/ 

The vifion ceas'd — yet then the fhaul fhc fprcad ♦ 
To ralfe compaffionate his drooping head. 
And (from her eyes as beads of forrow fell) 
Low on her knees receiv'd his laft farewell* 

IV 
Oft playful Fancy fheds a brighter beam. 
And prompts the fplendid allegoric dream; 
* See the Letters to Eliza* 
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Thus late v^iU Sleep my clofing eyelids feal'd 

This vifionary fcctte fhc then rcveal'd ; 

Methoughty encompafs'd by a brilliant tfain^ 

I reach'd the fteps of bright Minervd*s fane | 

Full in the tnidft a xnyftic vafe I view^d^ 

Round which the Mufcs new-blow flbw'fets ftrew'd : 

Arm'd with the lyre I faw a youthful band 

Who wak'd the founding chords, with fkillful hand : 

Unnumbered beatities filent flood arOuAd, 

l^ho grac'd as fofter priefts the hallo w'd ground : 

There Virtue wore her moft attraftive mein. 

And in the form of Marlborough was feen. 

The Graces, flciird tlie cultur'd mind to win, 

Knocked at the door, and fiAMFYLDE let them in. 

This vifionary fcene by Fancy bred, 

Remov'd, and thro the gates of Morning fled. 

I care not that the vifion fought the ikies 

While Miller's dome Minerva's fane fupplies : 

Ye Youths ! ye Fair ! accept the verfe that's due. 
The fplendid Dream is realzied in you. 
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T 71 7 OU' D genius to my fond demand 

My earneft bold requeft bcftow^ 
A vivid pencil to this hand, 
Dipt in the brilliant vernal bow : 

How eager wou'd I then engage 
(With faithful and unerring aim) 

To paint on the poetic page 
Albina's elegance of frame ! 

Her treffes— dark with auburn hue : 
Her brow ferene— young Candour's throne : 

Her timid eye— whofe languid blue 
Sheds charms peculiarly its own. 
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Her cheek — that wears a lively glow : 
Not after the frefh morning fhow'f 

Can Italy's rich fummir fhcV, 
On all her banks lb bright a flow'r. 

Her cherry lip— inviting blifs;( 
Where Love delicioully repofes^ 

Accompained by many a kifs 

On fragrant leaves df breathing iofes< 

Yet who can paint her beauteous mind i 

There Innocence has fix'd her feat ; 
There eafy wit, and tafte refin'd. 
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As ftill the Eafl the morn-beams ftreak 
And gild the portal of the Day, 

po did her morning thought ftill break 
On the fame Youth with Ardour's ray : 

As the laft gllmm'rings of the Iky 
Paufe on the lake, ere they expire, 

5ach night her thought (as clos'd her eye) 
Died on the Youth of her dclire. 

The nuptials eager to profane 

The bold unfeeling treach'rous Youth, 
l^ed the chafte Maiden to the fane 

With all the mockery of Truth, 

Tt^ere a domeftic in difguife 
The office of a prieft fupplied } 

While the deceiver, led by Vice, 
lleligipn's dread reproach defi^d^ 
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Hypocrify with down-caft air, 
Profanenefs with an athcift eye. 

And Luft with a malignant leer, 
Kemark'd the mock-connubial tie. 

€ fboncr had the youth prevaii'd, 
Snccefsful in his impious aim. 
He left the drooping fair aflail'd 
By Grief, by Infamy, and Shame. 

'Twas then the beauteous mourner woo'd 
Meek Quiet in her lonely feat,. 

Where Competency watchful flrew'd 
Her fober treafures at her feet. 

ni not the little pathway tell 
That winds to thy fequefter'd fcene | 

Where Virtue loves with thee to dwell. 
Remote— unfeeing and unfeen. 



^ik^i&^U- 
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Where Reiignation takes her ftand, 
Prompt to perform her friendly part. 

And gathers with a trembling hand. 
The Fragments of a Broken Heart. 
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An Englifh Officer in the late war being taken prifdner 
by the French Indians, became the flave of an old 
Indian chiefs who treated him with humanity. One 
day the Indian took the Officer up a hill, and ad- 
drefs'd him as follows. 

See the Anecdotes of Literature, vol. 5th. 

THE 

INDIAN CHIEF. 

< 'T^WELVE tedious moons haft thou my captive been, 
* I've taught thee how tb build the fwift canoe, 

* To chace the bdar^ prepare the beaver's ikin, 

* To fpeed the fliaft, and fcalp the fhrieking foe. 

* Say, does thy Father fleep within his grave ?'*^ 

* Oh Heav'n forbid, the feeling youth replied !— 
^ Then do his forrows all my pity crave,' 

Th« chief return'd— * 'Twere better he had died. 
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• Iw3» a Falhfeff once-— oh valiarit Son f 

« Thy lofs each lowering morn and eve recall. 

• To (bkld my year*, to Danger's path he run; 
^ TbcA eyes beheld the gallant warrior fall : 

* And Glory faw him fall with wounds o'crfpready 

* Bold on his bofom ev'ry wound he bore : 

^ I rent the forelock from his murderer's head 
And left 'him breathlef» on the trimfon fhore. 



* Since that fad day my hours no plcafure Ihare'— • 
The Indian chief now pfius*d with ibrrow fravg^t. 
Wrapt in the awful filence of defpair ; 
At length in words^ be cloath'd hi» mournful thought.. 

'* Behold that funT how bright it fhines to you I 
^ Since that, fad day to me it looks a cloud : 

* How gay yon blooming rofes meet your view! 

• To me Grief drops o'er Nature's breaft a fluoud.' 
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* Go virtuous ftranger, to thy Fathct go, 

* Wipe from his furrow'd cheek Misfortune's tear I 
^ Go, bid the fun to him his fplendor fhew, 

* And bid the flow'r m all her bloom at)pcat/ 







Li 
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ON SEEING 



Mrs. MONTAGU'S PICTURE, 



TT AD this fair form tlic mimic art difplays 

Adorn'd in Roman time the brighteft days. 
In cv'ry dome, in ev'ry facred place 
Her ftatue wou'd have breath'd an added grace^ 
And on its bafis would haye been enroU'd 
This is Mimrva caji in Virtuis mould. 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR 

A llEED-HOUSE,* 

^ap, if to 0gun tge noifp tiap, 
%tt fummet; fun'0 o]?ptef0ide rap, 
CSou ai^iftt €9nwnplamn'» cell, 
©tw tatrp— 08e'n tepap tB« toell : 
JFor 0Be can bUi ea(B {laf^ton ttatt 
SiiiH toottt tBe tvoubleti fitAvt u putt. 
Can to tBp tobtv tot0Seti ptelti 
Contetttment'0 Hoto't; anti Wttiom*0 0]&{eltiV 

* At CeJ^, the Seat of Sir WILI.IAM JiRNlNCBAM* 
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THE 

VENETIAN MARRIAGE 

np* H E weftern fun's expiring ray 

To Venice gave a milder day 5 
Till by degrees the lijQg'ring light 
Hung trembling on the verge of ni^, 
Camilla then, with fearful foul, 
To th* Adriatic margin fiole. 
Where in a baric, at Love's commapd^ 
Placentio took his faithful ftaiid, 
PoflefEng now his future bride. 
He bade the bark fecurely glide. 
Which far unlike that gaily Ihow'd 
That down the filver Cydnus row*d,^ 



I 
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Beneath whofe purple fails were ^n^ 
Proud Oftentation's gaudy Queen, 
Who fure of conqueft, vain of mindy 
All languifhingly lay reclined ! 
Here Beauty undefil'd by art, 
Whofe bofom own'd a tender heart. 
Beneath the fails from home remov'd. 
And trufted to the man ihe lov'd. 



A Ibothing calmnefs luU'd the deep. 
And hufli*d each wavy furge to fleep : 
The air along the fultry day, 
Scorch'd by the fummer's fervent raj^ 
Was freflien'd by a recent fliowV, 
While Silence fblemniz'd ihe hour» 

The ftill folemnity imprefs'd 
With awful thoughts Camilla'^ breafi. 
For now by prompting Love impeU'^, 
Now by Timidity withcU, 
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The words which to pronounce fhe tried, 
Secoird, and unaccented died* 

Placento too alike fubdued. 
They fail'd along in filent mood. 
And ftillnefs reign'd from fhore to Ihore, 
Unbroke— — but by the dafliing oar. 



At length the fair diflblv'd the charm— 
^ Ah, wonder not I feel alarm : 
^ Confiding In thy love I came, 

* And rilk'd for thee my virgin fame : 

* Ah tell me to what place we fail, 
^ For in my bofbm fears prevail ; 

* Yet anfwer not this idle fear, 

* Where'er thou art bright Honour's there/ 

^ The plan I form, the yopth i:eplied, 

* To Innocence is clofe allied, 

* And fearful of thy virgin fame 

f As of her babe the tender dame^ 
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^ Thefe waves that wander to the fea 

* Wafli in their pilgrimage a tree, 

* Which fpreads its lowly branches wide, 
^ And dips them in the paffing tide ; 

^ There, in a fhed compos'd of reeds, 

* An aged hermit tells his beads : 

^ He, gen'rous fage will join our hands 
^ In wedlock's unremitting bands. 

4 ' 

Then to Valclusa we'll repair, 

^ Where Laura's foul informs the air : 
^ Where Petrarch's fpirit hovers round, 
^ The guardian of the facred ground, 
^ Forbidding ftill the fiend of art, 
^ That fhrewd perverter of the heart, 
^ The fnake, Inconftancy, to rovo 
^ Within the paradife of Love, 

* As when chill Winter quits the Iand|, 
^ The fnow- drop does her leaves expand,j 
^ So may chill fears your breaft releafcj^ 
J fill gently it expands tp peace^j 
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* Mild as thefe twilight breezes blow, 

* Soft as the waves on which we flow.' 



^ Ye walls where firft I drew the air, 

* Return'd (aflur'd) the beauteous fairj 

* Yc turrets which but dimly fcen 

* Encreafc the tcrrour of the fcenc ! 

* Ye ftately tow'rs ! and rifing fpircs ! 

* From you Camil<.a now retires. 

* Thou tomb wbofe pious urn contains 

* My facred Parents' cold remains : 

* Ye partners of my tender years, 

* Whom youthful fynfipatjiy endears : 

* Ye joys that crpwn tny native cQaft> 

* Well for Placentjo all are loft.* 



She ceas'd — and on her penfive foul 
Again an awful mufing ftole^ 
Such as the twilight fcene excites, 
5u?h as the feeling heart delights ; 
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For as the coy nofturnal flow'r * 
No more its fweet;.s at eve witholds. 
So the meek heart at th' evening hour 
Its feniibility unfold^. 

See now they reach the l^ed cell 
Where Wifdom, Peace, and Virtue dwell: 
There, bent l^cAcath the weight of age. 
They find prep^r'd th' expeftingiage. 
He hail'd them ijj a friendly tone. 
And bade them call' hi? cell their own : 
Where rofe an altar form'd of mofs, 
Crown'd with a fimple yiroQ4en crpfs I 
There too a taper, mildly bright. 
Supplied a pompous gl;i.re of light i 
No holy relicK rich-enchas'd 
This humble low-roof d temple grac'd. 
But flow'rets from the neighb'ring wx)od. 
The unambitious aUar ftrew*d : 

* The night-rmelUng Geranium^ 
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For incenfe they cxhal'd perfume. 
For ornament they gave their bloom. 



The hermit fpoke— * Hail virtuous pair, 
^ May forrow now your bofom fpare : 

* Tho' youth be yours, yet well I know 

* You've tailed deep of human woe ! 

^ Control, and Art, and Bafenefs joined, 

* To cancel what your hearts defign'd: 

* But now Misfortune's reign is o'er, 

* And Pleafure opens all her ftore.* 

See now the youthful pair unite. 
To meet the hymeneal rite : 
Pronouncing as they lowly bow. 
Warm from the heart, the hallow'd vow : 
At length the hermit joins their hands 
In willing and unvenal bands, 
Unfpotted bands ! which mutual Love, 

And Confidence and Virtue wove. 
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THE 



MEXICAN FRIENDS.* 

O E E to the fane Hispania's troops repair, 

Whofe high afcending tow'rs are loft in air ; 
From whence the Mexicans with fpeedy art 
Show'r on the foe the death-inflifting dart : 
Yet then by Cortez led, ftill undifmay'd. 

The Spaniard hoft the lofty fane invade. 

Two valiant youths (whom Friendfhip's holy hand^ 

Had join'd with her indiffoluble band) 



• The fublime inftance of heroic f riendfhip that forms the Aib- 
je£l of this poem, is recorded by Antonio de SoLis in his 
Hiftory of the Conqueft of Mexico. This is an EpifedeoPa 
more extenflve poem, and being the part that was the moll favou- 
rably received, I am not unwilling to facrifice a few pages for the 
fake of renderiDg nay poetical offerings more acceptable to the 
public. 
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Beheld indigftant, finit with patriot grief. 
The great achievements of the hoftile chief: 
And now Janellan thus accofts his friend : 
Firm to- no purpofe, afiive to no end. 
See from our gallant men yon hallow'd tow'r 
Already ravifli'd by the invading pow'r : 
Muft this, committed to our mutual care, 
Tlie fame defeat, the fame difhonour fhare ? 
If fo ' the viftor (hall not long furvive— 
A thought that bids* my fading hope revive : 
A thought — that like the thunder- flafh of night 
Darts on my darken'd mind a radiant light-— 
But ere my veil'd deiignment I unfold. 
Declare, however rafh, however bold, 
Thou'lt not o'erfhade with Caution's chill controul. 
The warm, the fplendid purpofe of my fouU' 

Venzula to his breaft his hand applied. 
And thus beyond the pow'f of words replied* 
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The youth refum'd— « From this aerial height, 

* Bid thy Ixrfd vifion take its deepeft Hlght, 

* Down to yon rock, far flretching o'er the (horff, 

* 'Gainft which the raging waves inceflant roar, 

* Whofc clafliing voices into ftillnefs fade, 

* Ere this tremendous diftance they pervade : 

' If Fortune btefs what my proud counfels urge • 

* Yon waves Hiall murmur foon the victor's dirge ! 

* My fecret projcft I will now unveil: 

* Should CoSTEZ o'er this valiant band prevail, 

* Should thro' controulmenf, and thro' Hubboro forct, 

* Pour like a torrent his deftruftive courfe, 

* When on this fummit firft he Jhall appear, 

* I will advance, with well-diflcmbled fear, 

* And, fuppliant as I kneel to win his grace, 

* I'll dauntlefs lock him in a ftern embrace, 

* Bear him reluctant to yon giddy fteep, 

* Where yawns a dreadfal opening to the deep 

* And thence-i-felf.rHin'd for my country's gw 
' Plunge with her foe into the whelming flood 
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* Venzula anfvvered— * Yes, I much admlrcf 

* What now thy matchlcfs virtue dares infpire : 
^ Bijit wilt thou, with an avarice of fame, 

* The meed of Glory all exclufive claim ? 

* Wilt thou to perils clofe to Death adjoin'd 

* Advance, and leave thy faithful Friend behind ? 

* In infancy we fliar'd the glitt'ring toys, 

* And in one circle play'd our harmlefs joys : 

^ And when we quitted Childhood's lowly vale^ 
^ Where fpringing flow'rets fcent the playful gale, 
' Still hand in hand we climb'd youth's arduous height^ 

* Whence greater fcencs expanded on the fight, 

* Still our purfuits confenting to one plan, 

* Like wedded flreams our lives united ran : 

* And wilt thou now oppofc the facred tide, 

^ And bid the friendly waves difparting glide ?' 

Janellan fpoke— * Endearing youth forgive: 

* The conq*ror of fome future CoRTez live ! 

* Nor mark my fall with Grief's dcjefted brow, 

* View from n)y death the bright efFcfts that flow: 
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* Behold the tomb that Gratitude fhall raife, 

* Illuftrious fignal of my Country's praifc.* 

To this the brave Venzula made reply. 
And as he fpoke, tears ftarted from his eye: 

* What tho' Felicity thy gift fhall ftrcam 

* Sunlike o'er Mexico with brighteft beam, 
< Not all the fplendour that her rays impart, 

Will e'er illumine my benighted heart, 

* When deftitute of thee, its only ray, 

* Without the hope of kind returning day. 

* Yet then to this great argument adjoin'd 

* Sublimer motives urge my ftcady mind : 
^ Recall, recall that joy-difTufing hour, 

^ When gay Profperity adorn'd my bow'r, 

* As thy fair fifter, half- afraid to fpeak, 

* With down-caft look, and blufh-embelli{h*d cheek 

* At Love's requeft affented to be mine : 
^ Of fieeting blifs vain momentary (hine : 

M 
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* For fhe, in flow'r of Youth and Virtue's bloom, 

* Was fwcpt untimely to the rav'nous tomb : 

* As forrow- wounded o'er her couch I hung, 

* To catch the tones that faded as they fprung, 
^ The G$dy flie faid, nowfummons me away^ 

* Far from the confines oftV endearing day : 

* Thou of the life I lofe the dearejl party 

* 1 hou ehofen fpoufe ! thcu fun- beam of my hearty 
^ Sayy by Affe6li9r!s glowing hand imprefs'dy 

* Shall 1 not live in thy recording hreqft ? 

* Iffacred he thefufrer^s Uft defiresy 

* Revere what now my parting foul requires : 

* I leave a hr other y by bright Honour rear^dy 

* By all approved y and much to me endeared: 

* Bey for thefijler'*5 lovey the brother s Friend i 
^ Nor from his fide depart whenflorms defend*. 

* The palm of Glory waving inyourfighty 
<• In council f pertly enterprife unite/ 



* Shall I, when danger calls, confign to air 
* The laft bequeathing wilhes of the fair ? 
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Perdition catch the bafc unmanly thought I 
By Love's fubliming pureft diftates tai^ht 
Amid the perils that around thee wait. 
View me refolv'd to Iharc th' impending fate : 

* Now to this fpot the foe impels the war, 
Difcordance fcreams, oppofing lances jar: 

* The fteep afcent, lo ! Cortez now has gain'd, 

* Ah, mark his fpcar with ftreaming gore diftain'd.* 



The illuftrious youths now aft their dread defign. 
See at the viftor's knee they low incline ! 
Now cla(p with circling force th' incautious foe, 
And clofe adhering to his figure grow : 
Their deadly aim his better fate controU'd, 
With matchlefs pow'r he burfts their ftubborn hold : 
The heroes, blafted in their bold intent, 
Approach'd (Death hov'ring near) the dire deicent : 
Then, in each other's circling arms comprefs'd. 
The lafl: and dear farewell in fighs exprefs'd : 
'Twas Friendfhip burning with meridian flame. 

One caufc— one thought — one ruin— and one fame*-* 

M 2 
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Tremendous moment ! See^ they fall from light. 
And dauntlefs rufli to never ending night ! 

Ye fclf-devoted patriot viftims, hail ! 
Oblivion's gulph fhall ne'er entomb your tale : 
While Hiftory to Time's extremeft goal 
Her ftream majeftic Ihall tliro' ages roll, 
Like two fair flowVets on one ftem that blow 
Ye on her margin Ihall for ever glow. 
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TO THE 

Earl of CHESTERFIELD. 

AUGUST 7th. 

X\ ECLIN'D beneath thy fhade, Blackheath ! 

From politics and llrife apart ; 
His temples twin'd with laurel-wreath, 
And virtue fmilling at his heart : 

Will Chesterfield the mufe allow 

To break upon his flill retreat i 
To view if health ftill finooths his brow, 

And prints his grove with willing feet ? 

*Twas this awak'd the prefent theme, 

And bade it reach thy diftant ear j 
Where if no rays of genius beam, 

Sincerity at Icaft is there. 
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May pale difeafc fly far aloof, 

O'er venal domes its flag difplay ; 
And health beneath thy peaceful roof 

Add luftre to thy evening ray. 

If this my fervent wifli be crown'd, 

ril drefs with flow'rs the godhead's fhrine :— 
Nor thou with Wifdom's chaplet bound. 

At any abfent gift repine* 

What tho' thou doft not grace a throne. 
While fubjeflsbend the fupple knee i 

No other king the Mufes own. 
And fcience lifts her eye to thee, 

Tho' deafnefs by a doom fevere 

Steals from thy ear the munn'ring rill ^ 

Or Philomel's delightful air, 
Ev'n deem not this a partial ill. 
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Ah ! if anew thine ear was ftrung. 
Awake to ev'ry voice around ? 

Thy praifes by the many fung, 

Wou'd Ihjn thee with the choral fbuud !• 
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G A R R I C K. 

/^H hallow'd cenfer form'd by magic powV, 

To waft the inccnfe of bright Avon's flow'r. 
When from the ftage (great Shakspear's altar) roll 
Rich clouds of Fragrance that entraitte the foul. 
Thofe clouds of Fragrance now no more are fecn. 
No more the votaries throng the facred fcene ; 
The dumb furprife that folemnis'd the fane. 
The glowing pulfe that throb'd in evVy vein. 
Terror that wildly trod the tragic plain, 
And balhful Love that fhow'd his filken chain, 
Compaffion too the Drama's hallow'd prieft, 
And all the pomp of Shakspear's rites, are ceas'd.. 

The forms that Iffued from his mind's vaft ftore. 
The treafury of Nature, are no more : 
Ambition — prompt to feize th' imperial reins, 

.'i - ' * "^ 

Who Hofpitality's pure rite! profanes^ 

4r • 



